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Veniam pro laude peto 
= panc mitibus 


Mmntare Quero Triſtia. 
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To the Virtuous 


LADIES. 


AND 


GENTLEWOMEN 


ENGLAND 


Our Beauties (1 Ladies and Ganges 
women) are but types and ſhadows 

j the Beauty of Jour Þertuous minds; which 
r diſcerned by Noble and Courteous atti- 
ns, I may 4" preſunie that Ovid's 
1 leroical E "bf 4h chiefly tranſlated for your 
7 ks, /b all find a gentle acceptance, ſuitable h \ 
your Herowcal Drſpoſutions: for. Courtefre, 3 
d Ingenuity are the Fonepancens of Genti= - 
ty, But thoſe whoclatm this Title, and are * .} 
A 3 degraded YH 


«44 £ 


i; _ - The Epiſtle. 
EX graded ,of,ut by thegr own vitious me - 
Ef Ovid diſclaims the em. Vertut is an urvid 
ble gift, which 15 not diſcerned by by the ou 
ward habit, but by ſpeech and aim, andl 
eertain deletintgonnn vertue, as ack 
Temperance, and eſpecially courteſie ; |. 
which Ovid doth appeal. For when Ronk1 
knew him farhous, þ ve mas eſteemed a4 Lie 
and Ladies, *(o that he wi Fein to to 
the ambitzous love of the Emperors ba yt 
fer towards him under the yell of Cory L 
na, But the Emperor ſaw through tt, 
baniſhed him. Befudes, theſe Poſts, 
regard of 1 therr ſubjeft, have juſt relation 

gon, Ladies aiid Gntlewoies, bee th 

complaints of Ladies. and Gintlewonen 

the-at ſence of thetr Lovers: And that thei 
: ſorrow may be more ſenſeble, their ts aTal” 
| fees ang. adjoyning to the Books. pr 


ſenthy,. 


) 
ner 


Epi pſtle, ke 4 . 
"m mting the os} (ures; "of the Le Y 


ents of the "Epiſtles. $o much concernmg 
e ouffe work, and the Author, Ovid. Now ou | 


andhypelÞ a complement far the Dedinelignl + 
ae 


wd | Ladies and Gentlewomen, ſince this Book of 
? Þvid's which moſt Gentlemen could_read before 
.ON KG is for your ſakes come forchanEnglith, it - 
"7 Alothat firſt addreſs it ſelf a Suitor, to wooe your 
x ſeceprance, that ir may'kiſs your hands, and af-- 
ad; ard have the lines thereof in reading ſweetn 


auy 'the odour of your breath,while the dead L 
ry d into words by your. divided«Lips,- may- 
/*pceive new life by your pafſionate.expre mand 


ie words married in that Rubcy coloured Temple, 
jay thus happily united, multiply. your contents 
"22 bent, And in a word let this be 


11/1/ | 
e th A Servant with youto Lady Vertue. 
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or 
MF all the Poets, that in Verſe aid rais ty 
A #45 Monarchs, none could equal Ovid ti 
*#* Eſpecially inthe affairs of Love, - « (ſtrainf® 
| Ovidthe. Maſter of that Art did prove: Mt) 

His fancies were ſo pleaſing and ſo ſweet, h 
That Love 4;A wiſh to other winding-ſheet, 
If he had mortal been , for he would aie n 
= To live again in his ſweet, Poeſie, . - Dn 
= when he intended to enflame the mind, 

= Or ſhew how Lovers proved too unkind, 
= As in theſe Epiſtles, where Ladies bemoan 
= . Themſe tves,when their unkind lovers were gon 
; He doth ſo mournfully expreſs thery paſſion, 
. Jn ſuch « loving, and a lively faſhion, 
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The Epiltle. . 
at reading them grief will not let you ſpeats k 
"tori i1priſon'd tears from your eyes break , 
: wb palſons in his Letters do appear, 
ut every word will make you arop 4 tear, 
you fair Gentlewomen of this 1ſle, 
would have you to glance one gentle ſmile 
n his Epiſtle /tiFd Hefoical, . 

erauſe by Lords and Laaies written all, 

ww know that Love is the hearts pleaſant tamer, 

hoſe Motto 35 this , Omnia vincit Amor : 

wr he can with his lighted Torch inflame ; 
eg 1} ſoors the Loyd and Laay, as the Swatn. 
vidf then you hope to_be happy in Love, 
vaigfathers: ſorrows may your pity move, 

If you the complaints of fair Ladies tender, 
hich E neliſh doth for your contentment render, - 
to your View , let thele Epiſtles here, | 
njoy your beauteous favour, ſhining clewy 

0s Ovid, belovd byih' Emperors diughter, 
For which by Czlar he was baniſht after , 

ret this his comfort was in Baniſhment, 

His Love, and Lines, aid yield your (ex content 
roniþtt Engliſh Gentlewomen af kind appear | 
To Qvid,. as the Roman Ladies were. 


So wilheth, 14e Saltonſtall,s, 
| T H B&* 
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A ÞBjdos a City in Aſie, Ep.17 | 


_* *Achelows a River of Erolia,g 
Achilles ſon of Pele and The- 
is, Ep. 3 
Acontius fignifies an Arrow, 
Ep. 19, 20 


Aeon beheld Diana bathing 


her ſelf, ,and was transfor- 
med incoa Stag, Ep. 20 
___ a burning Mountain, 
P. 21 
Adonis the ſon of Cinyras, Ep.4 
£Egypis brother toBelus, E. 14 
FEneas (on to Anchiſes and Ve- 
nus, Ep. 7 
#olus King of the winds, E.1o 
Athra, Ep. 16 
Agamemnon Prince of the Gre- 
clans, Ep. 3 
Ajax, Ep. 3 
Alcyons, S:a-birds, Ep. 17 
"e Lecto,one of the Furies, Ep.2 
wErdrogeus, Minos (09, Epgio 
6 -912che, Hefoss wite,*E. 5 


& -y 4 . 


| of 
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THE 


D E X--Þ& 


| Ariadne, Ep.:10 + 


| 


Antilochus, Ep. 1 
Apollo God of Poetry, Phy 
and Muſick, Ep. 5, 6 


Ariadne's Crown, a 
lation, Ep. 17 
Aſcanius fon to Aineas, Ep. 
Athens a famous UniveriP 

Ep. 2 | 
Atlas a Mountain, Ep. 10 | w 
Atreus fon to Pelops, Ep. r0Pui 
Aurora, or the morning, Ep'4 t 

W: 


B 
NJ Acus 2 Glant, Ep.'9 
Canace Sifter to Mac 
reus, Ep. 11 
Carthage a City of Libya, Ep.5 


Caſſandra a Propheteſs who 
foretold 


! 
de 
Riſeis a captlye Virgin tay * 

ken by Acbilles, Ep. 3Þ 


C 


# 


The Index. 


vretold the deftruftion of | Dienz, called Lucing, Ep. 15 
Tre, Ep. 15 Dido ſ1gnifies to fear, Ep. 7 
, fignifies the head, | Dolon, Ep. 1 


4 
, Porter of Hell, Ep. 


9, 10 | Or or Did, Ep. 7 
Ires, once of Corn and Elyſian, Elyſium was 2 
Plerity, Ep. feign*d place of joy for the 


mb4,2 ky Gulf, Ep. 12 dead, Ep. 3 

. Plchos, where the Golden Endymion was belov'd of the 
Fleece was kept, Ep. 6 Moon, Ep. 17 

inb, a City, Ep. 12 Eryſibeus King of the aw 


Phyfilymene, waiting maid to He- | ans, Ep. 9 
s Flm,Ep.n Erynnis, a Fury. 
rele, an iNand, Ep. 16 Enropa, ſignifies fair faced, 
Dnitgnthie,,or the Moon, Ep. 17 from whom the chiefeſt 
part of the world is called 
Ep. D ; ' Europa, Ep. 4 
verlug)Zdelus, who made him- 
ſelf and his ſon Icarus H 


To | wings to fly withal, Ep.17 

2, roPÞgbre rurned into a Lawtel- Emeos, 4 a of 
Epi4 tree, Ep. 21 Thrace, Ep 

Dejanira, Daughter to Oeneus | Hedor,the vallanceſ of all the 
King of Caledon, Ep. 9 Trojans, Ep. 1 

Deidbobus ' or fearing the | Helena,wife to Menelaus,Ep. 5 
Gods, Ep. 5 Helleſpont, or the Sea wherein 

an ifland, it lipnifies Helle was drowned, Ep.7,8 

manifeſt or-clear , from | Hercules begot by Fupiter i in 

HxG- or Hxow. three nights on Alcmenis 

$ who with his wife; inthe ſhipe of Amphytrio, 

{ſurvived afrer the] , Ep. 9 

"Deluge, Ep. 2 _ 1 Hermione, Ep. 8 

hoot fenifics a light to | Hydra, a Monſter whoſe fruit- . 

ple by his exempla- tu! heads would grow as 

they, weie lo p- 'd oft, Fn.9 

Hers 


70 (2 
P. 30 


& The Index: 
Hero, or a Noble Heroical La- | 
dy, Ep- 17 M 


Hymen, the God of Marriage, |: Loli har 
Ep. 2 A | Acarews brother tor d 
Hypermneſlra, Wife to Linu. |. nace, Ep. 11 
Ep, 14 2 Meander, a crooked windyt is, | 
Hippolizus was torn 1n pieces | River, Ep. 7 _ 7 
"by his horſes, Ep. 7 ' Medea, a Sorcereſs belovedyy tin: 
Hypſiphile Queen of Lemnos, | Faſon, Ep. 12 1 
Eps 6 Menelaus ſignifies the envy 


ſcorn of the people,he wi 

| | Helena's husband, Ep. 5 
- | | | Minotaur, a Monſter which 
Aſon ſon to jon, Ep. 6; Daedalus Art Paſipha had! 
[| Icarizs Penclope's Father; | a Bull, while Minos was 
Tar, 17. : the Athenian Wars, heal 
; Lean. or Trojan, Ep. 9 | je was called a Minotau$"th 
Tole Hercules s Miſtrels, Ep. 9 Ep. 10 The 
Iſthmus, a neck of Land joyn- 


M 


ing two Continents rog?- | N NE 
ther having the Sea beating Ear, the drink of 
; on both ſt1es, Ep. 4 Gods, Ep. 15 fro 
Juno, Jupiter's Queen, Ep. 5 | Neptune, the God of the Sea, . 
| Es. _ |. 
L - Nereides, Sea Nymphs, Ep. 1Þ# 


=Y - Neftor lived three ages, Ep.1 
Acedemon , 2 City in | Nilus, a River of Egyps, Ep,14Þ9! 
Greece, Ep. 15 | Jen 
Laerties, Ep. 1 O E 
Laodamia, Ep. 13. | WE” Pot 
Leander (1gnth-s a Lion-hear- Echalia, a Ciry, Ep. 9 |* 
ted man, E,), 17 - 4A, A# Oenone,a Nymph, Ep.g 14 
Linus, hasband to Kypermnt+ 4 Oreſte ſon to Agamemnon, aud] 
_ fſtra, Ep. 14 I ; Chremneſtra, Ep. 8. | 
Ly. ina, the Goddeſs of Child- Þ Orythia, beloved of Boreas, 1 


Þbuth, Ep. 5 Ep. 17 
_ bo 


— 


P 


r to dom, Ep. 4 


« fon to Priam and Hecu- 
I y 1 is, Ep. Fo IF 


tio, Ep. 1 9 a 
Þſybee,a luſtful wanton wo- 
man, Ep. 4 
agereclus, fignifies the horour 
of his Father, he was ſon to 
Mnetius, and having put 
wen Achilles Armour, was 
lin in fight by He#or, Ep. 3 
 heagfelote, Viyſes wife, Ep. 1 
notawSrthous, a taichful triend to 
Theſeus, Ep. 4 
bare, fiſter ro Ariadne, 
, "Jdughter to Mines, Ep. 4 
of thalylls, from 'aZana leaves, or 
{from Phylla, ſignifying in 
e Sea, —_ an Almond-tree, 
IÞp 2 
Ep. 1Þ«n2 fair young-man, E.2 1 
Ep. 1Þhe Deucalion's wife, Ep. 2 1 
E p, 14 Phtbemus, Ep. r.Sab.a Giant. 
jemalion brother to Dido, 
. = 
meſilaur, ſignifies the chief 
P. 9 | among the people ; he lan- 
Ep.g Jing firſt on the Trojans 
and} '> 6, was flain by Hector, 
110 


reas, Fora City In Meſſenis where 


” 


The Index. 
RAles.the Goddeſsof Wil- 


muſſus, the Muſes Moun- | 


Neleos Neſtors Father reſgn'd, 
Ep. 1 

Pyrrhus, the fon of Achilles, 
Ep. 3, $8 


R 


Hidoje, a Mountain of 
Jtrace, Ep. 2. 


5 
Arpho, a wanton witty 
woman, Ep. 27 
Scylla, a rocky gulf, Ep. 12 
Seftos, a City in Europe, Ep. 1 
Simors a Trojan River, Ep. t 
Sparta, a City of Greece, Ep.r 


Sycheus, Hercules Prieſt, and 
i Dido's huwband, Ep. 7 


TY 

Antalus, who ſtood in 
Hell -ro the chin in 
water, yetcould not drink, 
Ep. 15 

Telemachus, UViyſſes (on, Ep. r 

Theſeus ſon of Aigenus, Ep. 2 

Theris, Queen of the Sea, 
Ep. 19 

T /iphone, one of the Furies, 
Ep. 2 

T lepolemus, Ep. 1 

Tibris, a River of Italy. 

Tireſics, a Prophet, who told 


A —— 


Junothat i;minine pleaſure 
exceeded 


Index, 


exceeded maſculine in atts | Z 
of Venus, Ep. 1. Sab. 
One, or girdle, beg 


u | the Brides girdlef. 
untied by the Þ} 
we 2 valiant Grecian, 


| 


groom, on her wed 
Ep. 17 | night. Ep. z 


Carmen inſtar mille 
Blande laudantinm. 

In laudem Anthoris carmen non deſit Antici 
Hoc opus Authorem landat ,bic Author 4 


This Author needs not any friend 
For Verſes in his praile : 

The Author doth his work commend, 

And his work gives him Bays. 
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The Argument of the firſt Epiſtle. 
Hen the Grecians went with a great Army to Troy,to revenge 
the reps of Helena, U!yſles the Son of Laertes and Anticlez 
f uch delight in his young wife Penelope, that be counterfeited 
} - _ thereby to enjoy ber, and abſent himſelf from the War. 

, AUamedes diſcovering bis purpoſe, he w compelled to go with 
eſt in the Tro Jan voyage. Where he fought many brave combars, \ 


al 


— 


"Oridr Epi, 
| and iftt thi deflruTjon of Troy ,whic5 hgd Leen ren years b 


| toreturn fo bis own Country, be took ſhip with ot { 
cianP rintes,but through Minerva's diſpleaſure, they were ſcanſſe w 
and divided by ſuch a violent tempeſt,thet Ulyſſes wandred ten hc 
' more before he returned. - Sorbat bis Wife Penelope, having 
chaftly in his abſcnce,and not knowing what hindred hus coming 
writes this Epiſtle unto him, wherein ſhe perſwades him by Qld | 
reaſons to return to bis ongn Country. 


PENELOPE vw ULYSSES. | 


Y dear UVtyjJes, thy Penelope | _ oft 
Doth fend this Letter to complain of thee, m 
W ho doſt ſo long from me unkindly ſtay : | ie 
Write nothing back, but come thy ſelf away. le 4 
For Troy now level with the ground is laid, * nd a 
Which was envy'd by every Grecian Maid. Ito | 
Yet neither Troy, nor Priam's wealth could be | le 
Worth half ſo much as thy good company. gif 
O! Icould wiſhthat Paris had been drown'd, NO | 
When his Ship was to Lacedemon bound, il 
Then had not 1 }zin cold in bed alone, id V 
Nor yet complain'd that time runs ſlowly on: dhe 
Nor yet to paſs away the Winter's Night dd | 
Had 1 ſat ſpinning then by Candle light, d th 
Fore-cafting in what dangers thou might be, _ 
And ſuch as were now like to trouble thee, ne | 
Thioking on perils more than ever were, s. '_" 
For love is always full of careful fear. l 
The Trojans now, thought I, do thee affail ; 4 
Art Heftor's name my cheeks with fear grew pale : dh 
And whenl heard Antilechis was flain . 
By H:&#or, then my fears renew'd- again. i 


And hearing how that Patroclius being clad 
fa Acbifles Armour, ſuch il] fortune had, 


S .1 LIB 1 | 
ve beſt Heor ſlew him in that falſe diſguiſe; 
ot fad report drew tears out of mine eyes: 


ve (candie when 1 of Tlepotemus did hear, 
4 a. Tho with his Blood bedew'd Sarpedon's Spear; 


po 


ving Clyulem death doth then my cares renew, 
ning Wall began ſtraſghtway to think of you. 
» by Yd laſtly, if I heard abtaad: by fame, 


hat any of the Grecian fide were flaln; 
* {y heart for fear of thee was far more cold 
- Than any Ice; when ſuch bad riew's was told: 
It the juſt Gods to us more kind do prove, F 
id more indulgent to our chaſter love. 
r ſtately Troy Is unto Aſhes burn'd ; 
my Ulyſſes lives, though not return'd. 
t Grecian Captains are come home again, 
te Altars do with joyful incenſe flame ; 
nd all the barbarous Spolls w hich they did take; 
ito our Country Gods they conſecrate. 
elove of Wives {s to their Husbands ſhown 
gifts, 'which for the?- ſafe returning home, 
to the Gods with grateful riilnds they bring, 
hile their Husband's of Troy's deſtrualon ling: 
ld Men, and ttembling Maids do both defire 
d hear the tail of Troy, which chey admire, 
id Wives do harken with a kind of joy . 
d their Husbands talking of the flege of Troy, 
| ſome now do upon thelr tdble draw, | 
he picture of thoſe fierce Wars which they ſaw: ' 
* Jidwith a little Wine before pour'd down 
lively paine the model of Troy Town. 
e's Simois flood, here's the Sigean Land, 
dd here did Priam's lofty Palace ftand. 
we did Achilles'pitch his glittering Tents, 
dhere Ulyſſes Kept his Regiments. 
ereitithis place did valiant HeFor fall,, . _ 
tole Body was drag'd round _ the Wall 


Ti 


7% ' _  Ovid'F Epiſtles. 
' Of Troy, to ſhew the Enemies deſpite : 

Putting the foaming Horſes in a fright. 
For whatſoever in thoſe Wars was done, 
Old Neftor did relate unto thy Son, 

Whom [I had ſent forth to enquire of thee, 
And he did bring home all theſe news to me: 
Bringing me tydings how Dolon by name, 
And Rheſus by thy Sword at once were ſlain. 
While th' one of them in his dead fleep was kill'd, 
And th others Blood by. Treachery was ſpill'd, 
And thou amongſt thy other bold attempts 
By night did ſet upon the Thracian Tents. 
Slaying ſo many Men : how couldſt thou be 
So adventurous, if thou hadſt remembred me > 
And of thy other ViRories I did hear, 
My heart did burn within my breaſt for fear. 
But what although thy Valour did confound 

" Troy; and did raze the Walls unto the ground ? 

* Shall 'I, as if Troy were beſieg'd, ſtill be 
A Widow wanting thy ſweet company ? 
That Troy doth ftand I only find alone, 
Others Rejoyce that it is overthrown. 
Whoſe fruitful Fields the conquering Grecians now, 
Do with the Trojen Oxen dayly Plough, 
For now. ripe Corn doth grow where Troy once ftood, 
And all the ground is fat with Trojan Blood. 
The crooked Plough doth graze as it goes by 
Upon mens bones, which there half buried lie ; 
So that they plough up bones as well as land, * 
And Ggzaſs doth grow where houſes once did ftand. 


Yet having waſted Troy, thou keep'ft away, - 
Nor do I know what moveth thee to ſtay, 
Nor can by any means learn in what or 


Of all the world thou (moſt unkinde 
If any {hip unto. our ſhore doth come, 
Then to enquire of thee I traight do run ; 


) art, 


* . 1 A It 
Ly to the Ship-maſter a Letter give, 
deliver unto thee if thou doft live : 
| {f that it be his chance to ſee 
Me, e thould give it unto thee. 
nt to Pylos, where Neſtor did reign, 
I from Pylos heard no news again : 
"1 unto the Spertdes, who could tell 
 tidings of thee, - or where thou didſt dwell: 
would that Troy were ſtanding now again, 
xr whoſe deſtruftion I did pray in vain! 
thou wert at the Wars, I ſhould know where 
hou wert, and of thy ſafety ſtand in fear. 
nd other Women might with me complain, 
cauſe their Husbands came not home again. 
oprieved -minds this may ſome comfore be, 
have companions in adverſity. 
how not whar to fear, yet all things fear ; 
cares and ſorrows never greater were, 
ng what dangers by Sea and Land may 
aforce thee 'gainſt thy will from me to ſtay: 
ſhile thus my fond affeRion doth excuſe thee 
haps thou in tequital doſt abuſe me. 
r | do fear thy fancy loves to rove, 
nd that thou haſt ſome Sweet- heart thoa doſt laye 
| Foreign Countries ; nay, and {t may be 
ut thou doſt wooe her by diſgracing me, 
elling her that thy Wife's a Country Jone 
hat knoweth offly how to ſpin at home. 
ut of my hard belief I do repent, 
hope thou art not willingly abſent; 
y Father Icarus would not have me ftay 
Widow till; but chideth my delay : 
but let him chide, Penelope will be 
conftane Wife Viyſes unto thee. 
uethough, I do by fair entreaty (Hill 
'reyail ſo much that 1 do change bis will, 
2 


Ovid's Epiſtles. . 
Or alter It, ſo that he's not enclin'd 
To uſe a Fathers power to force my mind: 
The Dutlichiens, and the Samians come to wooe me z 
And the Zacynthians often come unto me : 

And of Foreign Suiters ſuch a wanton Crue 

Do haunt me, that 1 know not what to do» 

Who in thy Palace do moſt freely reign, - | 
Waſting thoſe Goods, which thou betore didſt gain, 
Piſandrus, Polybus, and Medon too, . 

Eurimachus and Antinows come to wooe 

Me, and in thy abſence do conſume and eat 
That eſtate thou didſt gain by Blood and Sweat. 
Poor Irs and Melanthius that doth feed 

His ſheep, are Suiters too, and hope to _— 

And all chy Houſhold here doth but co . 

Of chree, that are too weak for to reſiſt ; 

Namely Laertes, who is ſpent and done, 

Thy Wife, and young Telemachs thy Son, 

Whom 1 had almoſt loſt, while that he went 

To the City Pylos without our conſent. 

And when the fates our time of death aſſign, 

May his hand cloſe up both thy eyes and mine ; 
Our Ox-herd, Swline-herd, and our old Nurſe, are 
All of one mind, and do make the ſame prayer : 
And how can old Laertes power reſtrain 

Thoſe wanton Suſters which at home do reign? 
Telemachus in time will grow more ſtrong, 

His Father now ſhould kecp him from all wrong, 

I have no ftrengrh to drive theſe Suirers hence, 

Then come thou home, and be thy own defence. 
Think on thy Son to whom thou thouldſt impart 
Inſtruction, that may ſeaſon his young heart. 

Think on Laertes, come and cloſe his eyes, 

Whoin his old age even Bed-rid lies. 

And think on me, for when thou w-nt'ft from home, 
Fuil young was I, but now an 01d Wite grown. 
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The Argument of the ſecond Epiltie. 
Emophoon,the ſon of T heſcus and Phzura, returning home 
fom the Trojan Wars, was driven by 4 tempe$t into Trace, 
Phyllis the Daughter of Lycurgus and Cruttumena, being 
t huren of Trace,gave him courteoms entertainment, both at board 
bed ; but when he had ſtaid a while with her, us ſoon as he 
«1 that Mneſtheus was dead, who bad expulit bis Father The- 
' Fro of the City of Ath:ns, and aſſumed the government r0 
| elf, be being deſirous 10 regain bu Kingdom, deſir'd lexve of d 
ly lis zo go and ſertle bis affairs, promiſing ber within ene month 
B 3 t9 


8 Ovid's Epiſtles, 

80 return 4g4in: and fo having made ready bis ſhips, be ſails 
and tarries there. eupon, after four months were 
Phyllis wrices this Epiftle, perſwading him to be fauvſut untiſe 
gud 10 remember her kindne(s and his own promiſe, which if be 
lefs to do, ſhe threatens 20 kill ber ſelf, and (o revenge then 
$ion of hey Maiden chaſtity. 


PHYLLIS rw? DEMOPHOON. 


Pa that did ſo kindly entertain 

Thee, O Demophoon, muſt of thee complain z 

' Before the Moons ſharp horns were once grown round, 
To land thou promis'd on the Thracian ground ; 

But now four Moons are chang'd, four Months are paſt, 
And yetthy Ship is not return'd at laſt : "oY 
If thou doſt count the time, which we that are 

In lovedo ſtritly reckon with great care ; 

Thou having broke thy promiſe ne:ds muſt (ay, 

That my complaint comes not before the day. 

My fears were flow, for we do ſlowly give 

Credence to thoſe things we would not believe» 
Which made me for thy ſake even faiſly feign 

That the North-wind drove back thy fails ag1in. 
Sometimes 1 fear'd leaſt that in Hebris ſound 

'Thy Ship might in thoſe ſhallow waves be Urdwa'd. 
Ofc I beſought the Gods for thy return, 

And on their Altars did ſweet incenſe burn. 

When the wind ſtood fair, 1 ſaid to my (c1f, 

Sure he will come now if he be in health. 

My faithful love was witty to invent 

Something that might ſtill hinder thy'intene. 

Bur yert.thou ftayeſt, nor can thy p1omiſe moye 

Thee to return, nor y+t our for mer love. 

Bucl perceive, Demaphcon, by thy ſtay; 

O'2 wind did drive Ship and Faich away : 

4 hy Ship returns not, which makes me complain, 
1hz all thy fa e.ful promiſes were vain. 


LeB. .L- 


ſails hat have I done > Alas I raſhly lov'd thee ! 
' werefind yet this faule to pity might have moyv'd thee. 
ul unteatertain'd thee, this was all my fault, 
if bef@chis offence might have been kindneſs thought. 
* the wiſſhere's thy fairh, thy hand which thou didſt give me, 
1 Oaths thou ſworeſt to make me believethee Þ_ 
rearing by Hymen that thou wouldft not carry, 
tcome again and thy Poor Phyllis marry; 
{ by the rugged Sea haſt often ſwore, 
Which thou both haft and wilt (all often o'er? 
ad by Neptune thy great Uakle, who with eaſe 
n calm the raging of the angry Seas : 

Juno who in marriages delights, 

i by torch-bearing Ceres myſtick-rites. 

ſhould all theſ- Gods revenge thy p-rjuries, 

Which are high treafons to their Majeſties ; 

nd ſhould all puniſh thee with one conſent, 

hou couldſt not ſure endure their puniſhment, 

orig and mend thy Ships 1 care did take, 

nd in requital thou didft me forſake. 

gave thee opportunity to run 
Awav, *tis 1 that have my ſelf undone. 
Idid believe thy fair and gentle words, 
Of which the falſeſt heart moſt ſtore affords, 
And becauſe thou didſt come of a good deſcent, 
I did believe thou hadſt a good Intent. 
Idid believe thy tears : and haſt thou caught 
/ Thy tears to be as falſe as was thy thought ? 
\fO yes, thy tears would flow with cunning Art, 
When thou didft bid them to diſguiſe thy hearr. 

Thy vows and promiſes I did believe, 
*f Andany of thole ſhows might me deceive. 
Nor am 1 griev'd becauſe I entertain'd thee, 
4 Sch kindneſs ſhew'd to thee could not have ſham'd me. 
But 1 repent, becauſe ro add more height 
Unto thy eatertainment, Ione night, 

| B 4 Did 
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', Did ſuffer thee tocome Into my Bed, 
Where thou didft rob me of my Maiden- head. 
Would 1 had 6 before that fatal night, 
. Where{al yielded thee {q much delight. 

For if I had nqt thus my ſelf betray'd, 

Then Phylljs might have Ilv'd and dy'd a Maid. 

Burt did hope that thou more conſtane werr, 

«That hope is juſt which ſpringerh from deſert. 

For 1 did know I had gdeſerv'd thy love, 

Which made me hope that thou wouldft faithful prove, 

It is no glory to deceiye a Maid, 

Since ſhe deſerveth pity that's betray'd ; 

By;her kind heart, and hath too ſoon believ'd, 

For thus poor Phyllis was by thee decetv'd, = 

And*ſtead of other praiſes may they ſay, 

That this was he that did a Maid betray ; 

Whea thy ſtatue ſhall be in the City plac'd 

With thy Father's, which is with high titles grac'd, 

When they ſhall read how valiant Theſeus flew 

Thoſe cruel thieves, and alſo did ſubdue 

he Minna, and did the Thebans tame, 

And Centaures that by him were a!ſo ſlain; 

And laftly, when ch* Inſcription ſhall relate 
How he went to Hell and knockt at Plato's gate ; 
his title ſhall be on thy ſtatute read, | 
This man deceiy'd his love and from her fled. 

In this thy Father thou doſt imitate, 
That he fair Ariadne did forſake ; 
- What he alone excuſed as a ſin, 
: That aQ thou only do'ſt admire in him ; 
* Shewing thy ſelf in this ro be his Son, 

hat thou like him, haſt'a young Maid undone; 

e ſhe is happlly to Bacchus married, | 
And in his Chariot, drawn with Tigers, carrled : 
The Thracjens do my Maryiage-bed contemn, 
Becaulc I lov'd g ſtranger more than them : 


Ve, 


LIB. L. 
xv thme perhaps will Cay in my diſgrace, 

her go to Athens, that moſt learned place z 
ace ſhe ſo kind hath to a ſtrarges been, 


' the warlike Thracians will have a nzw Queen. 


tend doth prove the Action, but yet may 
þ want ſucceſs, that thinketh ſo, | ſay : 
hat meaſures Aﬀions not from the intent, 


ut counts them good, tha® have a good event, 


r if Demophoon would again return, 
n they would honour me whom now they ſcorn» 
lafortunate Attions do our credit ftain, 
am fauley, becauſe thou do'ſt not come again, 
thinks I ſee, how when thou lefc'ft our Court, 
y ſhip being ready to forſake our Port ; 
loving arms about my neck were ſpread, 
ing my lips with tedious kifles red, 
wept, and when thou ſawſt thoſe tears of mine, 
hou alſo wept'ſt and mingledſt them with thine. * 
Ind then thou ſeemedſt, with a treacherous mind 
ry, becauſe thou hadſt (o fair a wind. 
Ind at the laſt, when thou muſt needs depart, 
jen aid'ſt; farewel fair Phyllis my Sweet-heart, 
or when one month is come unto an end, 
pok for Demophoon thy faithful friend. 
Why ſhan1d 1 look for thy return in vain, - 
ho hadſt no purpoſe to return again ? 
et VIl look for thy coming back however ; 
dr it is better to come late than never, 
ut Ido fear thou haſt a new Sweet- heart, 
One that doth alienate from me thy heart, 


That thou forgotten Phyllis doſt not know : 
Pos me, it 7billis be forgotten ſo, 


Who did Demophoon- kindly entertain, 
hen forc*t by ſtorms he to our Harbour came, 
hoſe neceſlities with tr2aſure 1 ſupply'd, 

id gave him many Royal! giſts beſide. 


% 
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'My Kingdom unto thee I did ſubmit, | 
Thinking a Woman could not govern It : 
Even all theſe goodly lands I offered thee 
"Twixt Hemus and the ſhady Rhodope. 
Beſides, thou didſt my Virgin Zone untye 3 
Aad violate my chaſte Virginity. 
And at our Marriage the fatal Owl 
Did fing, while mad Tiſiphone did how! : 
AleFo with her ſnaky hair was there ; 
The Candles did like Funeral lights appear- 
Oft ſadly to ſome Rock I go, whoſe height 
May make me to ſee far at Sea out-right, 
"If it be day, or if the Stars do ſhine, 
I look {tx how the wind ſtands at that time. 
If a far off a Ship 1 chance to lee, 
1 ſtraight do hope that it thy Ship may be. 
And then in haſte upon the Sands I cun 
So far, that I unto the Sea- waves come. 
But when [ have at length my error found, 
Amongſt my Maids I fall down in a ſwound. 
There is a hollow Bay bent Ike a Bow, 
Whoſe rocky fides into the Sea far go; 
To caſt my ſelf from thence. is my intent, 
Since ro deceive me thou art falſly b=nt ; 
For when thou leeſt my body like a wiack 
Cait on the ſhore, 1 kipw thou wilt look back 
On the 124 fight, and though thy heart ſhould be 
More hard than Adamant, thou'lt piry me. 
Sometimes I could drink poyſon, or afford 
To ſtab my cender breaſt with a ſharp ſword, 
Or pur 2 h:lter 'bout my neck, which oft 
Thou haſt embraced with thy arms more foft. 
For P11 revenge my loſs of Chaſtity, 
Though 1 am doubtful yet what death to die. 


LIB. I. I2 
{todeclare my death from thee did come, 
Theſe lines ſhall be engrav'd upon my tomb, 


| Phyllis that did Demophoon entertain, 
Was by his unkindneſs and her own hand flain. . 
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The Argument of the third Epiſtle. 

HE Grecians being arrived at Phrygia, began to-take the ' 
Cates near Troy, eſpe: ially theſe oppeſiee 0 the Iſle Lecbos, 
Achilles 1be Sen of Peleus and Theris, invadeth both the Ciliciang 
with Thebans. and Lyrnefſa beſirged and rock the T own Chyrreſs 

tu:, and brought away two fair Virgins, Aitinoe the Daughter of 

| | Chryles 

b 


- : 


Us -- 


x4  . Ovid's Epiltes, 


receive her again. 


7 
Chryſes, called efterward by ber Fathers name, and Brit" 
Chryſes he beſtows 6n Prince Agamemnbn, but keeps Briff* 

himſelf. But Agamemnon being commended by the Oracle ts 
ſtore Chryſes to her Father, nook Briſels fom Achilles :. Who 
king it as an. indignity, wy irry himſelf from the Wars : no int 
ty can prevail to make bim fight. againſt Troy. Agamemnon ſeu 
him Briſeis again with gifts, he ſleights them both, Briſcis th 
upon in this Epiſtle complains of bu too violent anger, mureats 
zo fight againſt the Trojans, 10 accept Agamemnon's vffer, af 


BRISEIS to ACHILLES. 

T His Letter Briſeis unto thee doth ſend, Jut 
Which I perhaps in Greck have rudely pen'd. For 
My tears did make thoſe blots which thou doſt ſee, Tha 
- And yet theſe weeping blots may ſpeak for me, - Ach 
If a Captive may with modeſty complain + Wh 
- Of th:e, my Lord, do not my ſuit diſdain. 0 
> Uato Agamemnon thou didſt me refign, O 
* And yet alas this was ao faulc of thine ! w 
When that Zurybates and Talthibius came nc 
To fetch me, whom thou durft not then detain, ſa 
They wondred that thou couldſt ſo ſoon deliver dla 
Meto the Kings uſe, it thou lov'dſt me ever. Par 
{ Thou might'ſ have ſeemed loth for to depart, al 
And have beſtow'd one kiſs on thy Sweet-heart : Ye 
| But Jet I wept apace, my hair I tore, Th 
As it I were a Captive made once more. Ar 
I often thought to ſteal away to thee, Th 
But then I fear'd the Trojan enemy : Bi 
Left being ſurpriz'd by them in my attemptr, St 
They ſhould to Priem's Daughters me preſent. 4% 
But thou wilt ſay, thou couldft not me Saks , T 
But yet thou might'ſ have fetcht me back again. A 
| Patroclus then did ſpeak thus in my ear ; T 

Why doſt thou weep ? thou ſhalt not long ſtay there. | 


, LIB. I. 
by, thou wilt not deceive me now agaln, 
od much leſs ferch her whom thou doſt diſdalp, 
Brighjex and Phenix both did come to thee, 
robity Friend and Couſin by conſanguinity. 
Sand Ulyſſes, who with gifts and prayers did wooe thee, 
Who & 
" Ip recerve thy Briſeis when they brought me to thee, 
JAhd for a preſent ewenty Baſons brought, 
ſeven three-footed Tables carv'd and wrought t 

otheſe ten Talents of Gold added were, | 
"JAnd twelve brave Steeds that were train'd up to War, 
id many captive Maids, who with one look 
Could take the Conquerors that had them took : 
JAnd a fair Virgin that thy Wife might be; 
Kut ſure thou need'ſt no other Wife but me; 
tom Agamemion wouldſt thou me redeem, 
That to receive theſe gifts ſo nice doſt ſeem 2? 

&hilles, how have 1 mov'd thy neglect ? 
Why doſt thou now unkindly me reject? 

* Or is its fortune's cuſtom {111 to frown 
*On thoſe who by misfortune are caſt down ? 
Ifaw thee when thou didfſt Lyrneſſus take, 
uu of thy Briſeis didſt 1 captive make. 

law how many of my kindred were 
Shin by thy valiant hand, and did lie thete 
Panting for life, til} their freſh wounds had bled 
$0much, that all the Earth was painted red. «1 
Yet when I loſt thoſe Friends, I got another ; 
Thou art my Lord, my Husband, and my Brotner. 
And by thy Mother, Queen of the: ſale Flood, 
{Thou ſworeſt a)] ſhould turn unto my good, 
Binding thy ſelf with promiſes, that 1 
Should be moſt happy in captivity. 
| itnow both me, and thoſe gifts which are ſent thee, 
4 Thou doſt refuſe, for neither can content thee, 
And 1 hear to morrow by the break of vay, 

Thou meancft to take Shipand ſail away. Fa 


'  Wheb 


Nayt 
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When I did hear the news, my heart did fail, 

. And preſ-ntly my bloodleſs checks grew pale, 
But wilt thou go from me, my dear, and leave me? 
Unto*whoſe cuſtody wilt thou bequeath me 3 
May 1 be laid into the earrhs cold bed, 
Or may the flaming thunder ſtrike me dead ; 
Ere I behol4 the ſhip, curting her way 
Through the green waves, while I am left to ſtay 2 
It thou intendeſt ro retura again, 
Take me along, who no great burthen am : 
11 tolilow thee and terve thee all my life 
As a poor Captive, not as thy .dear Wife. 
I can inure my hands to labour hard ; 
And | can be conrent to ſpin or card. 
One of the faireſt Maids that Greece &er bred 
Shail be thy Wife, and warm thy Nuprial-bed ; 
My humble thoughts do not ſo high alpire, 
To be thy Servaar is all I deſire. 
11 fit and (pin until my task be done : 
And until all my Flax to thread be ſpun. 
Yer ſuff-r not thy Wife, I pray, rochids me, 
Becaule 1 ove thee, the will not abide me. 
And qo nor ſuffer h-r to tear my hair ; 
Think how of Briſe# thou didft once take care; 
Nay though thou iuitr her my hair to tear, 
Do not delpite me, «is is 21] my fear. 
What wouldſttho. hive > 4gamemnor doth repent ; 
Andq Greece for wro1ging thee is penicent, 
SubJue thy C:If, and now ler him chat hath 
Corquerd fo many. Conguer his own wrath 2 
Why doſt thou let the coward Hefor waſt 
And ſpoil the Greazns 2 rake rhou Arms at laſt. 
Achilles tak: ithv Arms,” bur firſt me take ; 

Then cruſh thoſe Feliows, and force them to quake. 
For my fake thou art angry and offended, 

For me thy wrath began, ia me lect it be ended. 


) 
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kno diſgrace unto thy ſuit to yield. 
tines did go into the Field 
awaded by his Wife, though he laid by 
i Arms, and t'aid his Country did deny ; 
e did perſwade her valiant Husband ſtreight, 
my words have, alas! no power nor weighs. 
bre not call my ſelf thy Wite, for I 
we lived with thee in Captivity ; 
weh my Lord hath often call'd his Handmaid 
| ho ſis Bed, and I have him obeyed. 
do remember that a captive Maid 
d call me Miſtriſs, unto whom I ſaid, 
not the weight of- ſcorn on miſery, V 
ht title ſuits not with"Caprtivity ; 
rby my Father's Aſhes 1 do ſwear, 
| whom a reverend memory 1 bar; | 
my three Brothers Souls, z whole Blood was (ſpilI'd 
x their Councry, and in its defence were kill'd : 
ymy lips, and by thoſe ſofc lips of thine 
ſich we did oftentimes together joyn ; 
( by rhy Sword 1 ſwear, ſince I went from thee, 
t Agamemnon never lay with me. 
lt for thy honeſty thou dar'ſt not {wear, 
1ſhould put thee to thy oath, I fear. 
ne Grecians think with ſorrow thou art pin'd, 
tthou haſt Muſick to refreſh thy mind ; 
tile thy Sweet-heart doth ciaſp thee in her arms, 
aking her moiſtned kifſes pow:-rful charms 
0 ſtay thee there, which mikes thee loth to fizhte; 
pre and ſweet Muſick, yield th:e more d-light. 
tis the ſafer courſe, in Bed being laid ; | 
dſport thy ſelf with ſome young fearful Maid ; 
Pi when with thoie joys thou art tir'd too much, 
pogve thy Thracian Lyre a gentle touch : 
Fhato hc 14 Buckler or ſhare-pointed Spear, 
* on thy Head a weighty Helmet weat ? 


1: Ovid's Ep; Hes. 
Yet in brave a&ions thou didſt once delight; 

And to win glory oniy thou wonldſt fight. 
Didſt thou love war till 1 was captive made ? 

And is thy valour fince that time decay'd ? 

The God's forbid. 1 hope to ſee thy Spear 

Wound vallane Hefor, who doth no man fear. 

Let the Grecians ſend me to my Lord to plead 
Their cauſe with kiffes, I can intercede 

More powerfully than Phenix or Ulyſſes, 

There js a (weerer eloquence in kiflcs. 

If 1 incircle chez within mine Arms, 

My cloſe embraces are like powerful charms ; 
 Mv naked Breaſts being in thy view laid open, 
Will ſoon perſuade thee, though no word be ſpokeri; 
It thou werrt like the Sea, void of compaſhon, 
My filent rears would move commiſeration. 

As thou defir'ft thy Farhers length of days, 

Or to ſee Pyrrhus crown'd with wreaths of Bays; 
Achilles take thy Briſeis once again, 

Have pity on that grief which I ſuſtain, 

If thy love be turn'd to hate, y-tdo not flout me, 
Kill me out-righe, who cannot live wichout thee. 
Nay, thou doſt kill m-, for my ſtrenz2th doth fade; 
My beauty an1 freth colour is decay'd ; 

Yet I do hops thou wilt thy Briſezs take, 

And this hope makes me live, even for thy ſake. 
Bu: if my hop: of thee do fail, then I 

To meet my Brother and Husband will dle. 

Yer when ochers ſhall perchance read my ſad ſtory; 
To killa Woman will yield thee no glory. 

Yet let no other kill me, thy weapon can 

Kill me aſſoon as anv other man. 

Let thy (word give me tuch a wound-that 1 
| May bieed with pleaſure, and to bleeding die. 

L*t thy ſword fend me ro Elyfran reſt, 
Which might have wounsed Hefor's yaliant breaſt, 


Wet me live if thou are. pleaſed @} +: = . 
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love doth-ask whatthou-grant'ft to thy foe j 
| rather kill chy Jrojen foes than lt. ..-- 
orefs thy valeur. on-thy enemy; . . 

whether theu intend'ſt to go or . ſtay, 

mand me as my Lord to come away. 
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2 The Argument of the fourth Epiſtle. | 
Meſeus the ſon of Fgeus ona Pads tbe Minotaur; brought 


m for belping him in killing the Minotaur, be bad promiſed 
Marriage; 


eway by Ship Ariadne __ er to Minos and Paſiphae, 
” 


F''20 FY Doid's ſbles. 
' - Marriage, and ber Siſter Phixdri.* But admonifhed by Bay 
be leaves Ariadne i#n the Ifd Naxos or Chios, and marries Will 
dra, who in Theſeus's abſence falls in\love with ber Sonnet: 
Hippolytus, T heſeus (on by | Hippolice 4s Armazon. "Af 
ing 4 Batchelor, and much addiffed 10 bunting, 'ſhe baving 
tunity to ſprak unto bim, diſcovers ber love by 1his Epiftle ; 
in cunningly wooing and perſwading» him to love ber, and | 
might ſeem diſhoneſty in a Mather to ſollicit her $un-in-Law, ſti 
begins with aninſmuariom, = | 
| 


 PHEDRA # HIPPOLYTU 
Pais Hippolytus ſends health, = | 


— 


| 
Whici unleſs thou giv't me 1 muſt want my ſelf; ; 
Yet read it, for 2 Letter cannot fright thee, 
There may be ſomething in it may delighe thee. 
For theſe dumb Meſſengers ſend out of hand, 
Do carry ſecrers both by Sea and Land-- 
The Foe will read a Letter, though jr be 
Sent to him from his' utter enemy. 


Thrice IL bega: my mind to thee to break, 
Thrice 1 grew dumb, ſo that I could not ſpeak. 
There 35 a king of modeſty in love, 

Which hincreth thoſe that honeſt ſuics do move. 
Ang love hath given command that every lover 
Should write that which he bluſheth to diſcover. 
Then to conternti Loves power it is not Tafe, 
V/heo over all the Gods dominion hath. 

*T15s dangerous to refiſt the power of Love, 

W ho rulerh over-e1! che Goas above. 
Love bid 162 $8 re, I fo;lowed his dire&ion, 
Whortolo we thi my lines ſhouli win 2feRion. 
O ! fince 1 low thie, may my love again 

Raiſe iti hy bY ult another mvityal flame. 

FT hat jove which hth bcen a long time delay'd, 
At laſt grows vicicar, and mutt be obey'd : 


® | fre, a fire withlowy heatt, - 


4 


Heifers cannot brook the yoak, - 

i the wild Colt, that Isngr backe nor broak, 

ive the bridle, — "1 pda Ji 
to an une mind. [2:; 

þ " "ls thelr CS can eaſily Jo ity 


ing of 
F 3 
id 
L4W, 


he that hath let hes time run out at waſt, 

x love is violent when ſhe loves at laft., 

te forbidden fruits of Love I hoop for thee, - 
NP king them let us both pulley be. 
k ſome happineſs to pluc cull 


elf ; Sic from a Tree, whoſe boughs with fruit are full 


| from the buſh to gather the firſt Roſe ; 
m the ttee and buſh where loves fruit grows : 
it hicherto my fame was never blotted ; 
| for white chaftiry, I have been noted ; z 
; $d lam glad that I my love have plac'd 
| hone by whom I cannor be diſgrac'd: 
'Jultery in her is a baſe fac, 
at with ſome baſe fellow doth commit the a; 
ſhou1d Funo grant me her. Jupiter, | 
' Þ love I would Hippolytus prefer: 
fince I lov'd thee, I do now embrace 


Pld Savage Beaſts, for 1, would gladly be 
\ÞHuntrefs ro enjoy thy company. 

{Id now like thee, no Goddeſs: I do know, 
it chaſt Diana with her bended bow. | 
'pmethe Woods, and take delighe ro ſet 

| hy lp ard chaſ- the Deer into the Net. 
d1do take delight to hoop and hallow, 


a dart I now am-cunving growa. 
times upon the grafs I lie alone; 
C 2 


| 


d the blind wound of love dohrag and fury, 


at from their youth have been train'd up unto ſe p_ 
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| Jiole (ports which thou doſt love ; ro hunt and chaſe 


heer the Dogs; while chey the chaſe do follow; 


g - {may 


"22 Ovid's Epiiles: 
Sometimes for pleaſure I a Chariot drive, ; 
Reyning the Horſe that with the bridle does ftrive, 
Sometime like thoſe mad-Baceh##1do runs 
Who pipe whet! they tothe 1deatr hill do come 3 
And Dryads lightly tripping 4 wns. 

In ſuch a frantick fit SOT am, © . 
When love torments me with histaging flame. 
And this ſame love of mine perhaps may be” 
By fate entailed upon our family,*-- 
For it is given to: in love'to fall ;- 
And Venus takes a tribute-of us all. 

For firſt, great Jupiter did rarely gull 
Europe with the falſe ſhape of a Bull. 

My Mother Paſiphae-in a Cow of wood 

The kaplog of 21aſful Bull withſtood. 
My Siſter likewiſe to falſe Theſews gave 

A Clew of fi1k, and ſo his life did fave, ' 

Who through the winding labyrinth was led 

By the dire&tion of this lender thread. 

And now like Mines ſtock, I even'l- 

Love as the reſt did," in extremity. 

Ie fortunes that eur loyezchus croſs ſhould be, 
Thy Father loy'd my Sitrer, I loverhee. 

Thus Theſeus and Hippolyrus his Son '  - 

Do glory that their-love hath overcome 

Two Siſters, but Iwould we had remain'd- 

At home, when we came to-thy Fathers Land. 

For them eſpecially ghy prefence moy'd me, 

And from that time I ever fince have loy'd thee. 
My eye convey'd unto my heatt delight, 

To like of thee, for thou'wert cloath'd in white, 
A flowry garland did'thy ſoft hzir crowh, 

And thy camplexion was a lovely brown. 

W hich fome for a ſtern viſage had miſtook ? 

But Pbedra thought thou haſt a manly look, 


EET EFFECE: 


£1 Bc 1, {* 
Sir Young-men ſhoyld nor.be like Women dreſt, 
he ſternneſs, and looſe lowing ot thy hair, . - 


le thy curvetting Seeed'did bound aud fling, 


"If wich thy ſtrong wm chou did roſs tl 
ſhy nimble ftrength. I did approve and like. . , 
Nr, if thou took'ſt thy Javelin in thy hand 


For all thy ations yielded medelight,! > -: 
1nd did appear moſt-graecfubin.my fight. - 
If the Woods wildneſs do not then partake, 
Por ſuffer me to periſh for thy ſake. 
x why ſhould thou ig Hunting ſpend thy leaſure ? 
d not delight on Venws ſweeter pleaſure > 
Fher's nothing can endure without due relt, 
. Þy which our wearlied bodies are refreſhe. 
dthou might'ſ imitate Diana's Bow, 
Which if roo often bended weak will N 
etbalios was g San, of great fame,. 
d many wild Beaſts by his hand were flain. 
Yetwich Aurora he did fall in love, 
Her bluſhing beauty did his fancy move : 
{While from her aged Husbands bed ſhe roſe, 
And wiſely to young Cephalus ſtraight goes. 
Jens and young Adonis oft would lie 
JTogether on the graſs moit wanconly, 
| underneath ſome tree in the hor whether, 
Fſhey would lie kiffing in the ſhade together. 
"FAdente did Oenides fancy move, 
"Yd gave her wild Beaſts skin to ſhew his love. 
'F Aid therefore why may'ſt thou: not fancy me, 
Sh without love the woods nopleaſant be 3 
For 1 will follow thee o'er the rocky cliff, 
gAnd never fear the boars ſharp fanged teeth. 


C 3 


4 dreſſing doth hecorye them beſt ;;-. » >; 
Wd duſty countenance moſt ul, were. + - oO s of 
F:mir'd to ſee thee ride him In thering, - © + 1 4-5 
; the pike, 


ought thou didft in comely peſture ftand. | | 


Twa 


23 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Two Seas the narrow Iſthmus do- roll aw 
The raging waves-on both ſides —_ 
Together thou gre I en 
Thy Kingdom, _ more dear: 
My Husband' ofeiis hack lo ne been, 
He's with his friend be ny 1 h ſeem. 
Theſews (unleſs we-w1ll the truth defy} 
Doth love Pirithous more than thee or 1.*- 
*Tis his —_— thatche ſtays ſo oh 
But he hath us both far greater wrong. 
Witch his great Club he'did my Brother lay, 
And left my Siſter to wild Beafts # prey. 
Thy Mother was a Warlike Amazon, 
Deſerving favour for thy ſake her Son : 

Yet cruel Theſeus kilPd her with his Sword, 
Who did to him ſo brave a Son afford. 

Nor would he Marry her ; for he did aim 
T hart as a B3ſtard thou ſhouldft never ra lpn ; 
And many Children he on me begot, 
Whoſe untimely death net I but he did. plot ; 
Would I had died in labour, 'ere that 1 


| - Had wrong thee by a ſecond Progeny. 


Why ſhouldſt chou reverence thy Fathers bd, 
Which he doth ſhun, and now away is fled ? 

If a Mother be to love her Son inclin'd, 

Why ſhould vain names fright chy couragious mind? 
Such ſtrift preciſeneſs former times became, 
When good old Saturn on the earth ditl raign. 
But char s dead, his laws are cancelPd now ; 
Jove rules, then follow what Jove doth allow; 
For Jove all ſorts vi pleaſure doth permit, 

Siſters may Marry, it they think it fit, 

Wirh their own Brothers, Venus bond doth tye 
The knot more cloſe of conſanguinity, 

Beſ142s, who can our ftoln joys diſcover ? 
.Wicha fair outfile we our fault msy colour : 


| 


[tis canfeft, yet grant that love Heek- 7 37 
Though Mines be my Father, who-keeps under -- © 
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ut n at laſt affetion won the field, * 
bee Moth begs: Love knows not what is meet. 


2 1 "A "4 
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would fay, that Mother ſurely Jgves her SE, 
Frhou need'ſt nor come by, night, .no d6ors, ls YN 
ind ſhut on me, thy es orparg 
ne houſe as ft did once, may ws c wid 
# Non of haſt kiſs'd me, | and tha tis 3 th age! 


2 AL « &f 
—_— 


YT eaſe my ay trout lec £1 . 
ove. OR proveto hee .moceXKind. > 
faf Tan | 

de Artur agtchol that w OD 


Nh I 
[= Tos great 5 


| hays long time I would nor yi 


L 


And as a Captive at thy royal feet - 


th forſook his calours inmy/check... 4 1... 


His power the Seas, and fis that Jarteth thunder 
Be my Grand-father, and he be a kin' 

To me, that hath his ferchead circled in 

With many aclear beam, a ſharp po laced ray, 
And drives the purple Charlot of the day, 

Love makes a —_ of nobility ; 

Then for my Anceſtors even pity me. 

Nay Creet, Jove's Iſland, ſha!l my Dowry be, 
And all my Court ( Hippolytes) ſhall ſerve hee, 
My _ ſofrned a Wie ſtern breaſt, 

And wilt thou be more cruel than a Beaſt ? 

Ir love-ſake love me, who hath thus complain'd 
$ mayſt thou love and ' never be diſdain'd ; 

% may the Queen of Foreſts help thee ſtil}, 

$ may the Woods yield game for thee to kill, 

C 4 


.26 Owd's Epiſtles; 

May fawns 2nd Satyrs help thee every where, | 
So may'ſt thou wontd the Boar with thy ſharp ſpear, '' Þ,n 
So may the Nymphs give thee water to flake ' SÞubi 
Thy burtilag thirft, though thou do Maldens hate, 

Tears with my prayers I mingle, -read my prayers, 

And imagin that you do behold my treats,” | 
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The 'Argume*t of the fifth Epiſtle. 


Ecub3 Daughter ro Cifſcus, and Wife to P1i3m being witle 
child, dream: that ſh» was deiie*red of 4 flaming Fire-brand 1 
24at ſes all Troy on foe, Priam rroubl'd in mind,conſults with tx 
LIDTY x Orach 


F 
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 reeeiues anſwer, that his Son ſhould be the deflrufion of his 
try, and therefore as ſoon as be was born commands his death: 

"Jo bis Mother Hecuba ſends ber Son Paris ſecretly to the Kings 
wherds. They keep bim, till being grown 4 young man, be fancied 

I mpb Ocnone, and Married her. Bus when e's Pallas, 
x Venus contended about the golden Apple, which bad thi inſcrip- 

"bs, DETUR PULCHRIORL, Let it be givento the Eaireſt, 
bpiter mede Paris zheir Judge. To whom Juno promiſed a Kinge 

$n, Pallas Wiſdom, Venus Pleaſure, and the faireft of Women ; 
he gave ſentence for Venus, Afterward being known by bis Fa- 

 #, and receiv'd into favour, he ſail'd to Sparta, whence be took 
"* Jen wife t6 Mene!aus, and brought ber to Troy. Oznone bear- 
| thereof, complains in this Epiſtle of bis unfaithfulneſe ; * per- 
ling bim to [end back H-len to Greece, and recezve ber again. 


OENONE .o PARIS. 


4] Nto my Paris, for though thou aft not mine, 
Thou art my Peris, B-cauſe 1 am thine, 


1i7mph doth ſend from the Idean Hil! 

F{: following words, which do this Paper fill 
2d it, if that thy new Wife will permit, 

Plettor is not in a ſtrange hahd writ. 
wie though the Phrygian woods well known, 
mplains of _— that thou to her haſt done. 


Jt God hath us'd his power to croſs our love ? 
tat fault of mine hath made thee faithleſs prove ? 
th deſerv'd ſufferings I could be concent ; 

t not with undeſerved puniſhment. 
tl deſerve, moſt pat{znt I could bear, 
undeſery'd puniſhments heavy are. 
oy wert not then of ſuch great dignity, 
en I a young Nymph did firſt marry thee ; 
yn now forfooth, thou Priam's Son art prov'd, 
g wiSuwert a ſervant firſt, when. firſt we lov'd : 
-5r24 while our ſheep did graz2. we both have laid 
ir) fiier ſome tree rogerher in che ſhade ; 


7 


Drack 


Wrote 


-.- | Ovid's Epiſtles, fro 
Whoſe boughs !ike a green Canopy. werg ſpread, 7 


-*While the ſoft graſs did yield. us a greea. 
And when the que did fall, we often lay 
In 2 poor Cottage, upon Straw or. Hay. | 
I ſh-w'd'thee both, What Lawns aud Foreſts were 
Likely to yield much ſtore of game, and where _ 
The wild beaſts did [n ſacred caves abide, . 

And th-ir young ones in the hellow rocks did hide, 
To ſer thy Toyls with thee 1 oft have'gone, 

After the Hounds I o'er the Hills have run. 

My name on every B=ech-tree I do find, 

Thou haſt engrav'd Oenone on their rind, 

And as the body of the tree doth, ſo 

The Letters vf my name do greater grow. 

Cloſe by a River (l remember it) 

Theſe lines are on an Alder fairly writ ; % 
And may the Alder flouriſh ſill aud ſpread, 

Becauſe theſe lines may on che bark be xed : 

When Paris doth to Oenone falſe become, 

Xanthus wnto bis ſ-ring doth backward. run. | 
Kanthus run back, thy courſe now backward take, 
For P aris doth his Ocnone,forfake. 

That day did unto me moſt fatal prove; 

T hat Cay began the winter of thy love, 

When Venus, Juno and faix Pallas came 

Naked before thee, and did not diſdain 

To chuſe thee for their Judge, when thou had'ſt cold fir w 


The ſtory to me, my faint heart grew cold. d a 
Of the experienc'd I did counſel take, Wo 
They did refolve me, thou wouldſt me forſake. Phict 
For thou didſt build new ſhips without delay, id w 
And didft fend forth a Fleet to Sea ſtraightway. . 7 $1 
Yet thou 4idſt weep at thy departure hence ; ) ther 
Do dot deny it, it was an off-nce : nd to 


For by my love thy credit is not ſtain'd 
But of loving Helen thou may*R be aſhitn'd. 
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w weptſt, and alſo at that very time 
hou aw' ſt me weep, my tears dropping with thine, 
- das the Vine about the Elm doth wind, 
(thy atms were about my neck entwin'd 
hen thou complaind'ſt becauſe the wii d- croſs were, 
be fallers laugh'd, becauſe the'wind tool fair. | 
jou didſt kiſs me ofr, when thou didſt depart, 
dthou were Joth to ſay, farewe), Sweet- heart. * 
lft a gentle gale of wind did blow, 
that thy Ship from land did flowly go. 
looking after thee long time did ſtand, 
eping, and ſhedding rears on the dry ſand. 
xdto the green Nerides I did pray, 
Iy voyage might be ſpeedy without tay : 
xme {t was too ſpeedy, fince thar 1 < 
fainthe loſs of thy falſe love thereby. 
dTheſſaly my Prayers have broughr thee ſafe, 
ad for a Whore my Prayer prevailed hath. 
ere is a Mountain that to Sea doth look, 
tich beating of the foaming waves can brook : 
» Pom hence when I beheld thy Ship was coming, 
dthe Sea I preſently was running. 
it anding {ti11 at length I might diſcern 
purple flag, which waved on the ftern : 
ten whether ic were thy Ship I did doubt, 
uſe ſuch colours thou didft not put our. 
Id ft when thy Ship to ſhore dip nearer ſtand, 
0d a fair gale did bring it cloſe to land, 
Womans face I ſtraightway did behold, 
Mich made my heart to tremble, and wax cold. 
0 while I ood doating there, I might eſpy 
0 $weet-heart chat did on thy boſom le. 
P then 1 wept, my breaſt I ſtruck and bear, 
id tore my cheeks, that with my tears were wet; 
nz rhe Mountain 142 with my cries; 
Wthere Idid bewail my miſcrics. 


O Ovid's Epiſtles. 


May Helene at laſt ſo weep, ſo grieve, :_ m1, 
When theu doſt falſly her forſake and.leave :.. ::-...-, F 
And may ſhethat to me this wrong doth offer, 
Be wrong'd in the like kind, and like wrong ſuffer, Fr 
When thou wert poor, and led'ſt a Shepherds lite, | 
None bit Oenone was thy loving Wite. 

"Tis not thy wealth, nor ſtate that I admire ; 

Nor to b2 Priam's Daughter do k defire. 

Yet Priam, nor his Hecub1, ned diſdain 

Me for their Daughter, fince I worthy am, 

I am fic to be a Princeſs to command, 

A Royal Scepter would become my hand. 

Deſpiſe me not, becauſe that 1 with thee 

Have lain under ſome ſhady Beechen-tree ; 

For [| am fitcer for thy Royal Bed, 

When it with Purple Quilts {s covered. 

Laſtly, my Love is ſafeſt, ſince for me 

No wars ſhall follow, nor no fleet ſhall be 

S-nt forth ; but if thou Helena do take, 

She ſhall by force of arms be fetched back. 

Blood is the portion which thou ſhalt obtain, 

It thou dofſt Marry with this ſtately Dame. 

Ask Hefor and Deiphobus, if ſhe 

Should not unto the Greeks reſtored be ; 

Ask Priam, and Antenor wiſe and grave, 

Who by thgir age much deep experience have. 

For to prefer a beauteous rape before 

Thy Country, muſt be bad and baſe all o'er- 
Since to defend a bad cauſe is a ſhame, 

Her Husband ſhall juſt Wars 'gzinſt thee maintain. 
Nor think that Helen faithful will become, 

Who was ſo quickly woo'd, ſo quickly won. 

As Menelays grieves, becauſe that the 

Hath with 2 ſtranger, by adultery, 

Wrong'd the chaſt rites of the.Nuptlial bed, 

And let a firanger fo aJorn his head : 


Ln ” 
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hon wile then confels no art, or coſt 
b purchaſe honeſty thar onceis loſt. 

that is bad once, will in bad .perſever, 
4 being bad once will be bad for ever. 

he loves thee, ſo ſhe before did Love 
Sa, unto whom ſhe falſe did prove. 

u might'ſt have been more faichful unto.me, 
thy Brother was to fair Andromache. 
thou art lighter than dry leaves, which be 
every wanton wind blown off the tree: 
like the waving corn, which every whiff 
wind doth bend, Qnril it grow more ftiff. 

7 Couſin once *(for I remember'c well 

th diſhevell'd hair did thus my fate foretel ; 

Tht doſt thou Oenone 2 why doſt thou ſow 
barren ſands > Or why doſt thou thus go 
utto plough the ſhore ? it is 1a vain ; 

< fruitleſs tillage can yield thee no gain. 

cien Maid is coming that ſhall be 

ul unto thy Country, and to thee. 

{may the Ship be drown'd [n tne ſalt flood, 
ole ſad arrival ſhall coft ſo much Blood, 

hen ſhe had ſaid thus, ſtraight my;flaxen hair 

pan to heave and ſtand upright for fear. 

s, thou wert too true a Prophetels, 

he is come and doth my place poſſeſs! 
he is but 3 fair Adultereſs, 

(0 with a ſtrangers love was ſo ſoon took; 
d for his ſake her Country hath forſook. 


ces, one Theſes (though I know not whom) , , 


phe her out of the Country long agoa. 

6 canſt thou think an amorovs young man 
Wd ſend her a pue Virgin back again > 
thou wouldft know how 1 theſe truths deſcry, 
kmy Love, Love doth in all things pry. 
du cal! ſt her favle a Rape, yet char name 
If fecm to hide her fan it, but not her ſhame, 


- 


"2 Uvia 8 Epiſttes. 

Since the fo often from her Country went, 
*Twas not by violence, bit by her conſent. 
Though by deceit thou me inftrudted haft, 

Yer Oenone ſtill remainth chaſt. 

IT hid me in the Woods, while th* wanton rour - 


Of nimble Satyrs ſeught to. find me out : 


And horned Fawns w't ff wreaths of ſharp pine erovith 


Over the Mountain 14a ſought me round. 

For great Apo/lo that pioteCteth Troy 

The ſpoil oz my Virgtnity did enjoy . 

By force againſt my will ; for which diſgrace 

I tore my guilcleſs hair and icrarch'd my facet 

Yet neither prech1ys ſtones could me entice, 

Nor gold ; for I ſet on my ſelf no price: 

She that hath wic, and ingenuity, 

Seemeth for gifrs to (c1] Virginity. 

Apollo thought me worthy ro impart 

To me the $ki'l of Phyfick, and his Art: 

The virtue of all H r5s hs did reveal 

To me, and ſhew'd what Hei bs have power to heal; 
Yet wo's m:, that no powerful Herb is found, 
That can recurs L -ves jnwafd bleeding wound. 
Since great Apollo who 6d firſt invent 

The arr of Phyfick, ver for ny ke went 

And keyt Admerus Oxen ; for the flame 

Of my love turn'd him to a Shepherd: ſwain : 
Though A4polio's art, nor Het bs, cannor relieve me z 
Yet thou cafiſt help me and 1.me confort give me; 
Thou canſt, O then have pity on a Maid ; 

For me the Gre: 1497 (ha! ' 1.0: thee invades 

As from my blo:nitg yea's, and childiſh time 

I have been, fo let mc {til remain thine; 
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The Argument of the ſixth Epiſtle. 

HE Oracle had told Pelias.the Son of Neptune,that be Thould 

1 be near bis death, when, as he was ſacrificing to hu Father, 
frould come. to him with one foot 14hed and bare. As he was 
» nod lorming bu year [4crifice.Jaton Son to Al(on,und bis Nepher, 
bing Lefr one of bi ſhoes jticking in the mud of the River Anau- 

6, baſting to the ſacrifice, mects him with one foot naked. Polias 
arnbring the Oracle, perſwades Jaſon zo go ro Colchos #9 rs 
27s 


4 Ovid's. piſtles, 
tbe golden Fleece, boping bis deftru#ion by the i 


attempt, Bus courazious Jalon willingly py 
ſo accompanied with many Grecian Nobles, he ſet 


But after two years, the time and importunity of bis 


Child, and:ſails to Colchos; where by Medea's art ba 


- HYPSIPHILE t JASON. 
'Y -% Theſſaly thou art return'd again, 


7+ I am glad thou'rt well, yer it were better 
| If 1 had keard of thygealth. by thy Letter. 

It may be that the wind did not ftand fair, 
That ta my Kingdom thou couldft not tepair ; 
And yet —_—_ contrary winds ftoed croſs, 
To venttffe"a"Letter hid been 6 Toſs. , 
Hypſipbile had deſerv*d thy ſalutations, 

Sent 10 a Letcer of ;kigd commendations. 

I heard not by thy Letters but by Fame, 

That thou didſt Mars his ſacred Oxen tame ; 


In” whoſe Blood thou didſt not thy hand embrew, 
For thoſe Sons of Earth one another ſ1:w. 

And from the watchful Dragon while he ſlept, 
Thou took'ſt th: golden Fleece which he had kepr, 


" ny "a, 
IF” cow 


bilin ii 


on in thy 
Argo fom Pegaſus « Haven of Theſlaly, and ſailed to tl 
Lemnas : where when the Women conſemed zo kill all the 1 
one night, Hypſiphile who had-only preſerved ber Father 1 
alive, then reigned, and at board and bed kindly entertained Ji 


4 


bim to proceed in his intended attempt, he leaves Hypſiphi 


med the:Dragon fait afleep, and overcome the fierce Bulls be b 
away the 'golden Fleece and Medea, Hyphphile being | 
#hat Medea was preferred before her, in this Epiſtle grat 
Jaſon'sreturn, rails of Mcdea's cruelty and witchcraft, to 
her contemptible ; and laſtly, curſes both Jaſon and Medea. 


Rich in the golden Fleece, which thou did'ft gain 


|| And how the Dragons teeth being ſow'd, did bring 
# Forth armed men, which from the earth did ſpring z - 
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ſudden joy had I concelv'd at it, 
ou this joyful news to me hadſt writ > 
y unkindneſs why do I complain 2? 
be Warchou doſt my former love diſdain. 
rbarous enchantreſs thou haſt brought, 
here more worthy of thy ove haſt thought 3 
x ſoon believes ; yer TT wiſh, I may be 
y wilkſur'd for raſhneſs in m_y thee. 
ile Theſſaly a ſtranger came of late, 
id as loon as he was come to my gate, 
it him how my Jaſon did, and ſtaid 
ering down to the ground no anſwer made ; 
aagehtway into a paſſion I did break, 
ng my garments, and-thus I did ſpeak ; 
Wmeif that my Jaſon live, that I 
be dead, may follow him and die. 
lives, ſays he : and yet through loving fear 
arce believ'd him, though that he did (wear. 
when my doubtful mind his words believ'd, 
UM Sit what valiant deeds thou haft atchiey'd ? 
the related the whole ſtory how 
ou mad'ft the brazen-footed Oxen plough. 
w from the Dragons teeth 01 the earth ſow'd \ 
urveſt of brave armed Souldlers growd ; 
ch earth -Corung men did ſtraightway fall at jars, 
ſlew each other in their civil Wars : 
{ that thou kill'dſt the Dragon : when I heard 
edeeds of thine, again 1 grew affear'd- 
un I asked him, if Jaſon did live, 
pvords through fear I hardly could believe ; 
by the carriage of his ſpeech I found; 
Wthy unkindneſs had given me a wound. 
_ are thy promiſes, thoſe marriage bands, 
eh once did joyn our loving hearts and hands ? 
where is Hymen's Torch that burnt ſo bright ? 
er to kaye been a fad Funeral light. 
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I was no whore ; Juno and Hymen too 
At our glad Nuptlals themſelves did ſhow? 
Not Juno nor Hymen, when we did marry, 
But Erinnys did the fatal torches carry. 
The Theſſalians and Minnans ſtrangers were 
To me ; and why did Tiphys put in here 
His ſhip? Here is no wealthy Ram doth bear 
A golden Fleece upon his back, nor here 
Doth old #to's fair lofty Palace ſtand. 
This Lemnia is 2 little ſmall Iſland ; 
I had reſolv'd on fate did it withſtand) 
To drive thee from hence with a Feminine band. 


Though Lemnian Women had their Husbands kill'd, 
I thought *twas pity thy blood ſhould be ſpill'd, 
Tap firſt fight in me ſuch a liking bred, 

| That I entertain'd thee at board and bed. 

And thou two Summers with me ſtayediſt here, 
And while two Winters alſo paſſed were. - 
And the third year, whenthou didſt fall away, 


With weeping tears unto me thou didit fay, 
* > hyſepbile, though 1am forced to go 
| And leave thee here, yet I would have thee know, 
Thst till Ido return again, I'll be 
Always a faithful Husband unto thee. 
And may that proſper which is in thy womb, 
To make me a glad Parent when I come ; 
Then down thy face thy cunning tears did fall, 
The reſt for grief thou could'ft not ſpeak at all. 
Ofal! thy company thou went'| laſt of all 
Aboard the ſhip which thou didft Argo call ; 
Away it flies, when once the hollow fail 
Was driven forward with a luſty gale; 
And while thy ſhip the blew waves paſſed o'er, 
I lookt upon the Sea, thou to the ſhore. 
- And then'into my Turret I did go, 
While teas did down my cheeks and boſom flow ; 
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pked through my tears and they did ſeem, 
zif the watry perſpectives had been : 
x thorow them me thought chat I could view, 
Tings further off than 1 was wont to do. 
hen I made yows and I did chaſtly pray 
thy return, which vows I now {ſhould pay» 
ſhall I pay vows for Medea's good ? 
pre mixt wich anger doth enrage my Blood. 
cauſe I have loſt Jaſon that doth live. 
all I Sacrifices on the Altar give? 
muſt confeſs I always was afraid 
t thou ſhouldſt Marry ſome young Grecian Maid. 
ar'd the Grecian Maids, bur thou haſt brought 
tarbarous Harlot, of whom I ne'er thoughe : 
cannnot. pleaſe thee with her beauteous look, 
th her charms and «kill in herbs thou art took. 
from the Sphere ſh2-can call down the Moon, 
| hide in clouds the Horſes of the Sun; 
can make Rivers ſtay their hafty courſe, 
K make green woods and ftones remove by forces 
to the grave with looſen'd hair ſhe comes, 
d out of the warm aſhes gathers bones. 
Fien ſhe would bewitch another, ſhe doth frame 
wax his picture ? and to entreaſe his pain 
[the heart of it ſmall needles doth ſtick, 
ich maketh his own heart to ake and prick. 
Uby het curſed charms ſhe can force love, * * wy 
, Piich beauty and fair virtue ought to move. 
PV canſt thou then embrace her with delight ? 
lleep ſecurely by her in the night 2 - 
\ © ſhe did with charms the Dragon quell ? 
{Bulls, fo ſhe hath charm'd thee with a ſpell ; 
T* of glory ſhe will have a ſhare, | 
ofthoſe deeds by thee performed were. 
llome of Pelias fide will think each deed a 
Il Wine, did from the force - charm, proceed z 
, a 
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38 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
And that though Jaſon ſailed unto Greece, 
Medea brought away the Golden Fleece, 
Thy Father and thy Mother both are worth, 
That thou ſhould bring a Wife out of the North, 
A Husband for her may at home be found, ' 
Or elſe where Taneis doth Scythia bound. 
But Jaſon is more fickle than the wind, 
And in his words no conftancy I find 
As thou wentſt forth, why didft not come again 3 
Coming and _ thy Wife remain. 
If Nobility of Birth can thee content, 

King Thoos is my Father by deſcene ; 
Bacchus my Unkle is, whoſe Wifes crown ſhines 
With Stars enlightning all the leſſer Signs. 

And faithful Lemnos ſhall nyDowry be, Fore 
Which thou might'ſ have, ifthat thou wouldſt have me.Wet 
Jaſon for my delivery may be glad nd 
Of that ſweet burthen which by him I had, 
For Lucinz unto me ſo kind hath been, F 
That 1 two Children unto thee did bring. | 
They are moſt like to thee in outward ſhow, 

Yet they their Fathers falſhood do not know : 
Theſe Young Ambaſladors I to thee had ſent, 
But their Step-mother hindred my intent ; _ 
I feared fierce Medea, whoſe hands be 
Ready toadt all kind of villany. 
She that her Brothers Limbs could peace-meal tear, 
Would ſhe have pity on my Children dear 2? 
And yet her charms have madly blinded thee, 
To prefer her before Hypſipbile. 
She was an Adulereſs when ſhe firſt knew thee, 
I by chaſte Marriage was given to thee : 
She betray'd her Father, 1 fav'd mine from death : | 
She forſook Colchos, but me Lemnos hath. 
And though her dowry be her wickedneſs, 
From ing ſh: got my Husband nevertheleſs. 
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Gr, 1 blame the Lemnian Womens a, 
T1: forrow thruſt us -on each faR. 
ellme, ſuppoſe Croſs winds by chance had driven 
Tak 2nd thy company into my Haven ; 
ich my Children I had come to meet thee. 
ichcurſes might not I moſt juftly greet thee > 
w couldſt thou look upon my Babes or me ? 
ſhat death deſerv*| chou for thy treachery 2 
opreſerye thee it had my mercy been, 
id ſure I had though thou unworthy ſeem. 
Ind wich the Harlots Blood I would not fa{l 
ofill my cheeks, which her charms have made pale; 
«to Medes 1 would be, WS 
ud furiouſly revenge my injury. 
Jupiter will my prayer receive, -- 
to Hypfiphile, ſo may ſhe grieve. 
nd fince ſhe like a Succubus me wrongs, 
y ſhe know what unto my grief belongs. 
| as lam of my Husband bereft, 
7 ſhe be a Widow with two Children lefe ; 
to her Brother, and her Father ſhe 
cruel, may ſhe to her Husband be. 
id may ſhe wander, o'er Earth, Sea and Air 
| hated murdreſs, hopeleſs, poor, and bare. 
lving loſt my Husband thus I pray befide, 
ay he live accurſed with his wicked Bride. 
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4 The Argumert of the ſeventh Epiſtle 


Fer the deftruffion of Troy, Areas th? ſon of Anchiſcsa 


Ven:s, raking his Penates or houſhold Gods with hi 
goes to Sea with rwenty Ships. Through tempeugus weather at 


be is driven 10 Lybiz, where Dido (as Virgil hath ſeigned) DaughNt 
zer to Belus, and Wife to Sichzus, Hercules Prieft, leaving T 
ft 


x 
or#be cyuel avirice of her Brothefg Pigmilion, who had unawalify 


kilfd ber Husband for bis wealth, had built the new City 
thave : ſhe moſt magnificently entertained Fneas and his c« : 


LIB. I. 4r 
r, loved him; and enjoyed bim : But when Mercury admoniſht 
to depart for Italy, which Country the Oracle had promiſed 
= &n; Dido, having in vain endeavoured by entreaty to divert him, ' 
m bis purpoſe, and ſtay his journey, being ſick to death, writes 
I Wobim, «ccuſing him as the cauſe of her death. 


DIDO # &ANEAS 


A Sthe Swan by Mzanders fords doth lie 
FY In the moift weeds, and ſings before ſhe die ; 
Inot hoping to perſwade thy ſtay, 
Wee one that will not her me, I do pray. 
Sing loſt my credit 3nd Virginity, 
loſe a few words a ſmall loſs will be ; 
thy poor Didothou meaneſt to forſake, 
Jndunto Sza will a new voyage make. 
ger, thou wilt needs depart from me, 
find ſtrange Kingdoms out in Italy. 
ou car*ſt not for new Carthage, or for my Lands 
hole Scepter I have given into thy hands. 
hou ſhun'ſt my Country which might be thy own, 
J And ſeek'ft a Country unto thee unknown ; 
Fhich if thou findeſt out, thou canſt not gain ; 
fr who will ſuffer a ſtranger to raign ? 
lou ſeek*ft another Dido, whom in Love 
lou may*ſt deceive and falſe unto her prove ; 
Yr when like unto Carthage canſt thou build 
My Cicy, that doth ſtore 0 p:opls yield 2? 
Will things happen to thee proſp2rouſly, 
SWhere wilt thou find fo kind 2 Wite as 1 ? 
Wa wax Taper I burn with deſire, 
"Ike (weet incenſe in the funeral fire ; 
Pl ſtill 1 wiſh, Aneas would but ſtay, 
"I do think on night and day. 
708 , £3, D 4 


WT 0200071117 


wo 


'D 
= | 


— 
b— y 
—_ 
DO 
— 
- 
da 


42 _ - Ovid's Epiſtles, WI 1 
He careleſs of my love, and gifts doth ſeem,  & 
Had 1 been. wiſe I had not car'd for him. A | 
Yer I cannot hate - near, although he 
£ -Dorth plat ſpme unkind dealing againſt me. 
* Ofthy unfaichfulneſs I do complain, 
Having complain'd, 1 love thee more again. 
Spare me O Venus, fince thou art his Mother ; 
Help me, O Cupid, fince-thow are his Brother ; 
dotten his heart, that he may milder prove, 
And bea Souldier in the Tents of Love. .* 
And fince to love him 1 chink it no ſhame, 
O may he love me with a mutual flatne ! 
Thou art ſome falſe Aneas I do find, 
--Thou doſt not bear thy Mothers gentle mind. 
Stones, Rocks, and Oaks are hard like to thy breaſt, 
More Mercileſs chan any Savage Beaft, 
Or than the Seas, which winds do now incenſe, 
Yet with contrary winds thou wouldft,pgo hence : 
Winter to ſtay thy journey hence eſſays, 
Look how the Eaſtern winds the waves do raiſe. 
Then to the winds let me beholding be, 
Though for thy ftay, I had rather owe't to thee. 
But I ſee rugged Seas, and bluſtring wind 
More juſt and gentle are, than thy falſe mind. 
To untimely death I would not have thee come, 
(Although deſerv'd) while thou from me doſt run, 
Is thy life ſo cheap, or, hatred ſuch at moſt, 
{ ® That thou wilt leave me though thy life-is coſt 2 
 _. The winds and waves, their fury will appeaſe, 
When. Triton drives his blew fteeds o'er the Seas. 
Would thy affetions would change with the wind '! | 
They will if thou bear*ſt not a cruel mind. Ad ci 
. Had*ſt thou not known the Sea, what would'd thou do > Wl 
' Since having try'd it, thou wilt truſt ir too. /io | 
Though to weigh Anchor the ſmooth Sea perſwade thee ; Þiiver 
Yet in the Ocean dangers may invade thee; . * _ . - gp 
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+ M&e$e2 doth favor no unfaithful men, 
I Þ for uofaichfulneſs doth puniſh them. 
"$eclally ſuch as do their ſweet-hearts wrong, 
e naked Venw from the green Sea ſprung. 
Juke care for him, that would me forſake, 

| am affcaid the Sea ſhould thee ſhipwrack. 

e, for bad fame is worſe than death can be, 
ſhenthe World ſhall Gy that thou haſt kill'd me. 
ypoſe a ſtorm at Sea fhould thee aſlall ; 
ſould not thy courage then begin to quail ? 
by falſe oaths then would come into thy mind, 

xd Dido whom thou KkilVdft by being unkind, 
bloody ſhape would hideouſly appear 
bre thy eyes; with looſe long-ſpreading hair : 

n thou wouldſt ſay, this thuadering ſtorm is ſent 

ly, for my deſerved puniſhment. 

ill thou maiſt go ſaf-1y, do bur ſtay ; 
ould comfort me, if thou wouldſt delay 

voyage ; ſpate Aſcanius thy Son, 

jough I by thee to untimely death do come. 
ſhat haye Aſcanius, or thoſe Gods deſcry'd 
crowning, whica were by thee from fire preſery'd 2 
though thou brag'dſt to me z yet 1 do tear, 
by Gods and Father thou didſt neyer bear, 
pon thy ſhoulders, through tie flaming Fire ; 
lam jealous that thou wert a lyer ; 
Ir [am not the firſt, whom thou didſt wrong, 
irſt deceive with thy alluring tongue. 
Faye Mother too by thee was lefr, 
thy unkindneſs her of life bereft. 
loutold'ſt me fo much, which I now believe, 
I this ſad ſtory made my heart to grieve ; 
Wthat the Gods do hate thee it appears, 
0 hadſt wahder'd by ſea and land ſeven years ; 
ce ; Piven by ſtorms I did thee entertain, 
-Pagave thee all, ere I ſcarce knew thy name ; 
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44 Ovid's Epifles; 
Ard would that T had only been content 
To have entertain'd thee, and no further went. 
Fo: 1 ſhould hzyppy be if E:me would die, by t 
A.:d never tell how I with thee did lie. 
"That day was fatal, when a ſhowre us drave 

To m-e*. together ina filent Cave. 

Me chought. 1 heard che Nymphs begin to how], 

The tuies at that preſent time did cow]. 

Now thou dofſt plviſh me for Sicheus ſake, 

To whom my faith Ichea did violate. 

And ſure my Ghoſt will even bluſh for ſhame, 
Whe after death we two do meet again. 
Sicheus Starue in a ſacred place 

Srands cover*d with leaves and a woollen caſe ; 

From whence me theught a hollow voice did ſay, 

And foinetimes call, Eliſa, Come away. 

I come, and yet the fault that I have done 

Is. the cauſe that I am ſo ſlow to come. 

Pardon me, fince that no baſe fellow wrought 

My rcuine, and this may excuſe my fault, 

Since he from Venus and Anchiſes came, 

I hoped that he faithful would remain. 

And though I err'd, I had a good intent ; 

Of his falihood, not my error l repent ; 

But as at firſt, ſo now at laſt I find, \ 

&« Thar fortune ſtill doth prove to me unkind. 

My Brother at the ſacred Altar kill'd 
" My Husband, and his Blood for wealth he ſpill'd, 
And afterlike a baniſht Creature [ 

From my own Couatry was enforc'd to fly. 
Scaping my Brother, ſtrangers hese receiy'd me; 
And bought this Land which Iwould have given thec. 
And buile this City compaſſing it witha], Ew” 
Even round about with a defenfive Wall, 
Then ſudden Wars did me ſtrajghtway inyade 
Before that [ the City gates had rnade ; 
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Imany ſuiters did of me approve, 
boall did come to woo:, and win my love. 
wto larbas | yield me up at leiſure; 
e thou haſt obtaia'd of me.thy own pleaſure, 
&Brother in my Blood defires to ftain. 
hand, by whom my Husband firſt was lain. 
s, do not thou preſume to touch 
x Alears of thoſe Gods, who would teo much 
thy preſumptuous prayers be profan'd, 
i not unto the Gods an impure hand 3 
ifto worſhipthem thou ſhouldſt aſpire, 
& would be {orry that they eſcap'd the fire. 
| that I am with Child too it may bs, 
[that the fruits of Love now grow' in me. 
| as thou haſt the Mother fiſt undone, 
t0untimely death my Babe {hall come. 
hat Aſcanizes his unborn Brother 
|die like an unripc fruic 12 his Mother. 
Mercury for ſtaying here hath chid thee, 
uld he had for coming too forbid thee, 
I1do wiſh the Trojans had ne're found, 
and-d on the Carthaginian ground. 
twith contrary Winds thou haſt long time 
Þohe that land which Apollo did aſſign. 
feturn to Troy thou would not take ſuch pain, 
Reflor liv'd, and Troy did ſtand ag3in. 
uſeekſt not Simois, but ſwift Tybris River, 
| ſhalt be 2 ſtranger when thou comeſt hither ; 
hich thou ſhz1t not diſcover, nor behold, 
perhaps thou art 1n years grown old, 
nther take this Kingdom, and the wealth 
Figmalion, as 2 dowry to my (elF. | 
Pucient Troy 10 Carthage gow remain, 
F=thou the Royal Scepter and here Raign. 
lou, or elfe thy young Son Julizs are 
ous to get honour by the War 3 


46 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Jere thou ſhalt find a foe to evercome, 
*or ſometimes the red Colours and the Drum 
P20 baniſh peace, therefore I intreat of thee, 
s thou lov*ſt thy Countries Gods and Company, 
'are me ; I beg it by thy Brothers darts, 
oung Cupid, that doth wound all mortal hearts. 
3 may the Trojans ſtill victorious be, 
.ad Troys deſtruftion end the miſery. 
» may Aſcanius in his youth be bleſt, 
» may Ancbiſes bones ſtill ſofcly reſt. 
hough I offer thee my ſelf, do not reje@ me; 
hat is my fault, bur that I do affe thee ? 
am not come of the Micenian Blood, 
y Friends, or Father, thou art not withſtood. 
'r if to call me Wife thou doſt diſdain, 
{1l me thy Hoſteſs, 1 will take that name. 
'r with any other name thou ſhalt aſſign, 
:m content, ſo Dido may be thine. 
know the'Seas, that beat the Africk ſhoar 
, t certain ſeaſons may be paſſed o'er; 
/hen the wind ſtang fair, chou wilt ſail away, 
ow thy ſhips in the weedy haven ftay. ' 
he time of thy departure let me know, 
il not ſtay thee, it thou defir' ſt to go. 
1t yet thy Company deſire ſome reft, 
orig, and trim thy torn ſhips were beft. 
+! if I havedeſerved any way | 
W thee, I beg of thee a while to ſtay, 
nt!l che Sea grow calm, and till my Love 
y uſe of timi2 more temperate do prove 
hat 1 may learn, by length of time tobe 
aliant in ſuffering of adverſity. | 
'not, to kill my ſ21f 15 my inten, 
"to be cruel to me thou art bent. 
x 1 do wiſh, thou couldſt behold or ſee 
1 what ſad poſture I do write to thee. 
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hand to write unto thee doth afford, / 
other hand doth hold thy Trojan Sword. 
i down my cheeks the trickling tears to flide 
the fword, which ſhall wich my blood be dy'd. 
5 thy fatal gift, and it may be 
ſad me to my Grave thou gav'ſt it me ; 
though this firſt do wound my outward part, 
cruel 'Love long fince did wound my heart. 
Alter Anna, thou that counſell'd' me 
field to Love, ſhalt now my funeral ſee. 
th'Urn, to which my aſhes chou commit, 
G Wife to Sicheus ſhall be writ. 
| theſe ewo Verſes ſhall engraven be 
0 the Marble that doth cover me ; 
Execs did to me my deathafford, — 
xr Djdo kill'd her felf with his own Sword. 
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The Argument of the eighth Epiſtle. 

| the Daughter of Menelaus and Helena, 

Tyndarus her Grand-father by her Mothers fide, to 
Menelaus had committed the government of his houſe, whi 
went 20 Troy, betrothed to Oreftes, the ſon of Agamemnal 
Clytemneſtra, Mer Father Menelaus not knowing thereof 
betrothed ber to Pyrrhus the ſon of Achilles, who at laſt rt 
ing from the Trojan Wars, ſtole away Hermione. But ſb 
ing Pyrrhus and lovirtg Oreſtes, admoniſhes him by this Lily, 
that ſhe might be eafily raken from Pyrchus; and (be obtain 
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Se. For Oreftes being freed from bis madneſs, for murdering 
, Jeſthus and bis Mother, be ſlew Pyrchus in Apollo's Tem- 
Z Þ, and took ber again. 


A (HERMIONE # ORESTES, 


Ermione writes to him that was of late 
Her Husband, now anothers Wife by fate. 
» Achilles ſtout Son takes delight 

q'4 keep me from thee againſt law and right. 

| ſtrive with him, but my force did fail, 

W Womans ſtrength could not 'gainit him prevail, 

= $0w, quoth I, what doſt thou do ? e'er long 

lord on thee will ſure revenge this wrong, 
of Oreftes name he would not hear, 

drag'd me home even ty my looſen'd hair. 

Id the barbarous foe Laced emon take, 
could but thus of me a captive make. 

conquering Greece us'd not Andromache, 

n they ſer fire of Troy, as he us'd me. 
Oreftes if thou'rt touche wick this deſpight, 
0 fetch me back again, I amthy right. 
tch thy ſtolen cattel thou wilt go, 

then to fetch thy Wife art thou to flow 2 
ly Father why doſt not example take; 

dby a juſt War did his Wife fetch back? 
he led in his Court an idle life, 

Mother then had been young P aris Wife. 

u.do come, thou needſt nor to provide 

$,-of flore of Souldiers beſide ; 

| might be fetched back 2gain, 

Wand for his Wite may War maintain. 
Sdrew was Uncie unto eſther, 

Ft thou art my Husband and my Brother. - 
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O ! Husband then, and Byother help thou me, 
For theſe two names {mplore ſome help of thee. 
My Grand: father Tyndarws, grave in his life 
Deliver'd me unto thee as thy Wite. 

My Father unto Pyrrhus promis'd me. 
But my Grand-father would diſpoſe of me: 
When I marry'd thee, 1did to none belong, 

If Pyrrbus marry me, he doth thee wrong. 

My Father will let us love, and enjoy, 

For he was wounded by the winged Boy, 

And will permit us to love one another, 

In the like ſort as he did love my mother. 

As he uy Mothers Husband was, thou art 

My Husband, Pyrrbus playeth Paris part. 

Though he boaſt deeds were by his Father done, 

Thy Father by his ations fame hath won. 

Achilles did for a common Sould{er ſtand 4 

But Agamemnon Captains Cid command. 

Pelops, and his Father thy Anceſtors were, 

Thouart bur five deſcents from Jupiter. 

- Nor didft thou courage want, though thou didft kil 
Thy Father, and his precious blood didſt ſpill ; 
Would thy Valour had been happilier employ'd, 
Though he were unw{llingly by thee deſtroy'd. 

For thou Aegyſftbus killdft unluckily, 
And didſt fulfil thy hapleſs fate thereby. 
When Achilles urgeth this ene fault of thine, 

'And before me doth make it a great crime: 
My bluſhing colour, and my heart doth riſe; 
And my old love revives, and glowing lies 
Within my breaft, ifthat Orefles be 
By any o2e accuſed to Hermione. 

For then I have no ſtrength in any part ; 

As if a {word were thruſt into my heart, 

I weep, and then my tears my anguiſh ſhow, 

Which like two Rivers down my boſom flow. 
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Katy of tears J only have, whichrife, 
eting my cheeks, fromthe ſprings of my eyes. 
d this ſad Fate which happens unto me, 
th been the fortune of our” Family. - 
xed not tell how Jupitey became, 
'Þodeceive us, a fair and milk- white Swan. 
bw Hippodamia in a ſtrangers Chariot, 
rthe Helleſpont was ſwiftly carried. 
#1Mother Helen in Paris took delight, 
x whom the Grecians ren whole years did fight. 
yGrand- father, my Siſter and cach Brother 
220 to weep for the loſs of my Mother ; 
d Leda did her earneſt prayers prefer 
tothe Gods, and to her Jupiter ; 
mk I did tear my hair and to her cry'd, 
{her muſt I without you here abide 2 
©d leſt that I ſhould not be thought to be 
releus moſt unhappy progeny; 
1 Mother being with Parzs gone away, - 
Into Pyrrbus ſoon was made a prey. 
| Jabilles had efcap'd Apollo's bow, 
would have then condemn'd his Son, I know. 
knew by Briſeis Joſs, which he could not brook, 
tat from their husbands wives ſhould not bz took. 
yare the Gods thus cruel unto me 2 | 
ſat ſad Star ruPd at my Nativity > 
rin my younger years Ewas bereft 
my Mother, and was of my Father left, 
[no went unto the wars, yet ne'ertheleſs, 
though they lv'd yer I was Parentlefs, 
x could delight my Mother, as you ſee 
Wren will do, with ſtammering flatrery ; 
Fround about her neck my weak arms clap, 
Pile the would fondly fet me on her lap. 
rdid ſhe teach me how to dreſs my head. 
Ir did ſhe bring me to my Marriage bed. 
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For when ſhe did return (truth I'll not ſmother) 
I did not know her then to be my Mother. 

I knew that ſhe was Helen by her beauty, 
She knew not-me when as L did my duty. 
*Moregſt all theſe miſeries I moſt unhappy am, 

That Oreſtes for my. Husband I did gain. 

Yet he, alas, ſhall from metaken be, 

Unleſs he do fight for himſelf and me : 

Pyrrhus hath took-me, and doth me enjoy, 

T his is a}l I got by the fall of Troy. 

Yet while the Sun with his bright rays doth ſhine, 
My ſorrows are more gentle all that time. 

But when at night with grief I go to bed, 

And on my pillow reſt my weary'head ; 

. The tears, when I ſhould entertain ſoft ſleep, 
Spring in my eyes, and I begin to weep; 

And from my Husbands fide as far off lie, 

As if he were to me an Enemy. 

Sometimes thi ough griet forgetting where I am, 
I have toucht fome part of Pyrrhus, and again 
I have pluckt back my hand ; for I did grutch 
That I his body with my hand ſhould touch. 
Such was my hatred, that I did eſteem. 

My hands by touching him, had polluted been. 

And it doth often chance that I do call 
Pyrrbus, Oreftes, and it doth befal, 

I love my error, z5 a fign of luck, 

When I have thy name, for his name miſtook. 
By Jufiter, from whom our houſe did riſc, 
Who ruleth both the Sea, the Land, and Skles, 

] pray, by thy Fathers, and thy Uncles bones, 

W hich co reſt underneath their marble ſtones, 

T hat I may preſently refign my life, 
Or elſe may be once more Oreſtes Wie. 
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$t Yes makes thee 'baſely think it meer, 

put thy humble neck beneath her” feet. © 
> World inviron'd round with the blew feas, 
| þs ſertled by thy conquering hand in Peaſe, 

which both ſea and land enjoy ſweet reft.. 

fame is ſpread abroad from Eaſt to Welt. 

cules ſtrength, and Atlat's were even, 

Hercules and Azlas bore up. Heaven. 

if wich laſt thy former deeds thou ſtain, 
rglory tuxneth to thy greater ſhame. 

y Cradle thou wett like unto thy Father, | 
hen thou didft ftrangle two Snakes joyn'd rogether- 
y Child-hood and thy Man-hood I oy ſee, 

| | nt 
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: The Argyment of the ninth Epiſtle. 

Upiter having joyned three nights in one, begot Hercules on Alc- 
mena, zn the ſhave of her hu:band Amphytrio ; Euryftheus 
gof the Mycenlans, by Juno's ſubtilty perſwedes him to attempt 
ult labours, ſo to endanger his life. Tet be by firength and pol;- 

ways got the victory; and to obtain Dejanira for bis wife, A- 

wous a River of Folia, efter many changes of ſhares, be over= 

intbe figure of & Bull; yet though he overcame many Mon- 
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* For when ſhe did return (truth I'll not ſmother) 
I did not know her then to be,my.Mother. 

IT knew that ſhe was Helen by her beauty, 

She knew not me when as L did my duty. 
*Monegft all theſe miſeries I moſt unhappy am, 
T hat Oreſtes for my. Husband I did gain. 
Yet he, alas, ſhall from metaken be, 
Unleſs he do fight for himſelf and me : 
Pyrrhus hath took me, and doth me enjoy, 
T his is a}l I got by the fall of Troy. 
Yet while the Sun with his bright rays doth ſhine, 
My ſorrows are more gentle all that time. 
But when at night with grief I go to bed, 

And on my pillow reſt my weary'head ; 
. The tears, when I ſhould entertain ſoft ſleep, 
Spring in my eyes, and 1 begin to weep; 
And from my Husbands fide as far off lie, 
As if he were to me an Enemy. 
Sometimes thi ough grict forgetting where I am, 
I have toucht ſome part of Pyrrhus, and again 
I have pluckt back my hand ; for 1 did grutch 
That I his body with my hand ſhould touch. 
Such was my hatred, that I did eſteem. 
My hands by touching him, had polluted been. 
And it doth often chance that I do call 
Pyrrbus, Oreftes, and it doth befal, 
I love my error, z5 a fign of luck, 
When I have thy name, for his name miſtook. 
By Jufiter, from whom our houle did riſc, 
Who ruleth both the Sea, the Land, and Skies, 
] pray, by thy Fathers, and thy Uncles bones, 
W hich do reſt underneath their marble ſtones, 
T hat I may preſently reſign my life, 
Or elſe may be once more Oreſtes Wife. 
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The Argyment of the ninth Epiſtle. 
ter having joyned three nights in one, begot Hercules on Alc- 
ena, mn the ſhave of her huchand Amphytrio ; Euryſtheus 
f the Mycenlans, by Juno's ſubtilty per[wedes him to attempt 
t labours, ſo to endanger hi life. Tet he by ſtrength and poli- 
2ys got the vitory ; and to obtain Dejanira for his wife, A- 
$4 River of Folia, after many changes of ſhapes, be over= 
intbe figure of 4 Bull; yes though he overexame.many Mon- 
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Ig much griev'd bereat. ſhe clears her ſelf that ſhe dilly bes 
thereby intend bis deftrution but the rejgning of bu love. Andg 
cludes with a Tragyical reſolution. 


DEJANIRA # HERCULES, 


Am glaJ that thou Oechalia haſt won, 
For Husbands honor doth the Wife. become. 

But I am torry that a Captives b-auteous look 
Should take the Conquerour, that hath her took. 
W hen Fame the fad report at firſt did bring 
To the Greck Ciries on her nimble wing ; 
Mcthought this a&tion was not of the colour 
Of thote brave deeds, which ſhew thy glory fuller, 
Whom Funo, nor. her labours ever broke, 
Tole mace him yield unto her yoke. 
Euryſthews is glad, and Fupiter's Wife : 
To tice this ation bloat thy tair ſpent life ; 
Nor ee 1thiak three nights were joyn'd in one 
Ar thy degetting or conception, 
Pens 1s worle than Juno thy Rep-Dame, 
kcr by oppreſiing thee the rais'd thy taine, 
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$t Yews makes thee baſely think it meer, 
put thy humble neck beneath her” feet.  _. 
1} World inviron'd round with the blew feas, * © 
4's ſereled by thy conquering hand in peace, 
' {{which both ſea and land enjoy ſweet reft.. 
fame is ſpread abroad from Eaſt to Welt. 
s ſtrength, and Atlat's were even, 
Hercules and Atlas bore up Heaven. 
Hf wich laſt thy former deeds thou ſtain, 
glory tuxneth to thy greater ſhame. 
hy Cradle thou wett hke unto thy Father, | 
jen thou didft Rrangle two Snakes joyn'd together. 
Child-hood and thy Man- hood I do fee, 
mat far unlike, and far moſt different be. 
e dilly beginning was far better than thy end, 
Anlqplaft a&t of thy life doth moſt offend. 
Id-beaſts, and enemies thou couldft overcome; 
tLove the ViRtory over thee hath won. 
nethink I am well married, becauſ®I am 
iſe to great Hercules ; that very name 
tappineſs ; beſides my Father-in-law 
Je, whoſe thunder keeps the World in awe. 
tl am over-matched with thee now, 
equal Oxen aukwardly do plough, 
y honour like a Burthen I do carry, 
he's fitly matcht, that doth her equal marry. 
Þ*r Hercules is abſent from me ſtill ; 
ſhile he fierce Monſters and Wild-beafts doth k{ll. 
tus widowed, 1 offer Sacrifice, 
t thou ſhouldſt be ſlain by thy Enemies. 
thinks I ſee how thou doſt take delight, 
[ith Serpents, Boars and Lions ſtill co fight 
ze Viſions in my ſleep to me appear, 
Imy dreams oft put me into a fear. 
merimes I do believe the common fame; 
nes I hope, ſometimes Nour agaln, 
3 


My 


— 


«a = Ovid's Epiſtles. 


My Mother {s from. home, and doth complain, 
Becauſe her beauty did a God enflame. | 
Amphytrio thy own Father is from home, 
And little HhMws alſo thy young lon. 
I only do perceive Exriſtheus hatn 
Made thee a (acrifice to Juno's wrath. 
Fo perform labours he did thee perſwade, 
Which done, the Goddeſs wrath is not allay'd. 
And toencreaſe my grief thou doſt approve 
A captive Maid, who is become thy love. 
I will not mention how thou didſt dally 
With Avgein the ſweer Parthenian valley ; 
Or how the Nymph Ormenes was defil'd, 
And wantonly by thee was got with Child : 
Nor will l urge it as a fault, nor 1 
Thou didſt with Theſpius fitry Daughters lie. 
That which grieves me was thy Adultery, 
Which thou committedſt with thy Omphale, 
And on her didſt beger a baſtard ſon, 
To whom I muſt a Mother-in-law become. 
The winding River which they call Meander, 
- Who in hls turning banks about doth wander, 
Hath ſeen when Hercules a fine chain wore 
On thoſe ſhoulders which Heavens weight 6nce boxe. 
Didft thou not bluſh to wear a Golden Twiſt > | 
Or Bracelet made of Pearl about thy wriſt ? 
Or that a Golden Bracelet ſhould contain 
Thy brawny arms which haft ſo ſtoutly flain 
The Nemean Liqn, whoſe rough ſhaggy hide 
Thou didſt wear on thy ſhoulder and left fide > 
Nay befides this thou didft deſcend to wear 
-. A Colf, or K-rchiei on thy ſtubborn hair. 
t were more ht thy Temples had been crown*d 
" With victorious wreaths, than with a fillet bound, 
Yet as thou wert ſome young Girl, thou haſt | 
Worn Omphale's girdle round about thy waſt, 
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LFB.: 1: 
thought ſt not of the fiery Diomele as then, 
ped his Horſes with thie fleſh of men. _ 
Buſiris (een thee dreft thius,' he would be 
&m'd that he had been o'recome'by thee. 

uw may knock off his boltsand chain, 
ſer his neck at- liberty again, 
what caprive {s there with patience can 

under ſuch an effetminate man > 

es, among the Grecian Maids ('tis ſaid) 

thou didft fir, and ſpin;* and wert afratd - 

ly Miſtreſs Omphele, when ſhe efpi'd rhee 

by chance, ſhould frown of thee, and chide thee. 
thy victorious hands &ijd not then ſcorn 
in, which once, ſuch labours did perfoim. 
thou didſt draw the thread, with thy huge thumb, 
pav*ſt account at night what thou hadſt ſpun. 
imes as thou ſar'ſt pinning, thou haſt broke 
boyſterous handling, both rhy weel and rock: 
likea poor unhappy wretch, *ris ſaid, | '! 
t of thy miſtreſs thou werr ſo afraid, =. +: 
if ſhe chide thee, thou wouldſt crembling ſtand, 
car of {wadling with a Holly wand, 
to win favour thou wouldft ofren tel! 
y Jabours, which thou ought'ſt to conceal; 
ourſing unto her how thou hadſt won 
h honor by thoſe deeds which thou hadſt done ; 
in thy child-hool thou didſt boldly tear 
Hydra's ſpeckled jaws which hideous were ; 
thou didft kill the Erymanthian Boar, 
h on the ground lay weltring in his goar. 
lthen of Diomedes didft relate, 
d nail'd the heads of Men npon his Gare, 
Ing his pamper'd Horfes with their fleſh, 
ll thou didſt his cruelcy ſappreſs ; 
| how thou hadſt the Monſter Cacus 1] iii, 
kept his flocks upon the kills of Spain : 
E 4 And 
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And of three-headed Cerberus thou didft tell, 


| wbr 
Whom by his ſnaky hair thou drag df from hell ; 


And how the Hydra by thy hang. waslain, - - "like 
Whoſe heads being lopt off would grow forth again, . [a9 
And of Anteus, whom thou cruſht to death of x 
Between thy arms, and didft ſqueeze our his breath. "yo 
And how the Centaures thou ſubdu'dft by force in þ 
That were half Men, and half. like to a Horle, the 
When thou wert in ſoft filken robes array'd, - he 
To tell theſe ſtories wert thou not. diſmay'd ? Mii, 
Did*ft thou think whil'ſ thou didft thy labours tel], nr 
That a Womans Habit did become thee well? d of 
While Omphale hath rook thy Lyons skin that 
A way from thee, and dreſt her ſelf therein, He) 


To boaſt now of thy valour it is vain, 
For Omphale in thy ftead plays the man : 

For ſhe in valovr doth exceed thee far, 

Since ſhe hath conquered the Conqueror ; 

And by ſubjeRing thee, ſhe now hath won 

The glory, which did unto thee belong. 

 O ſhame to think ! the skin which thou didſt tear 
Off the Lyons ribs, thy Omphale doth wear ; 
Thou art deceiv'd, *cls not the Lyons ſpoil; 

Thou foil'dſt the Lyon, ſhe thy (elf doth fol! ; 
And ſhe that only knoweth how to ſpin, 

To wear thy Weapons alſo doth begin. 

She takes thy conquering Club into her hand, 
And afterwards before her glaſs will ſtand, 
Viewing her ſelf, to ſee what ſhe hath done, 

If that' her Husbands weapons her become. 

I cou'd not believe, whenT heard it ſaid, 

The fad report unto my heart convey'd 

Much griet; but now my wretched eyes beheld 
The Harlot Joe, that thy courage quell'd. 

Such are my wrongs, that I-muft needs reveal nd ; 
My grief, and ſorrow Icannot conceal. 


LB. L 
&ubrovghtſt her through the City in deſpight, 
&nfe 1 ould behold the hated fight ; 

"tilike 2 Captive, with her hair unbound, 
» -Adadejefted look fixt on the ground ; 
of rich cloth of Gold her garments were, 
4hasthy ſelf in Phrygia did wear ; * 
in her paſſage graciouſly did look 
the people as if ſhe had Hercules took ; 
fher Father liv'd and did command 
Mia, which was raiſed by thy hand. 
njre it may be chou wilt forſake, 
d of thy former Whore a Wife wilt make; 
that Hymen ſhall joyn both the heart and hands 
Hercules and Tole in his bands. 
en in my mind theſe paſſages I behold, 
hands and limbs with fear grow ſtiff and cold. 
Ine thou formerly didft take delight, 
[for my ſake two ſeveral times didſt-fight ; 
cking off Achelous horn, who after 
This head in his own muddy water. 
| Meſſus was ſlain by the poiſon'd head 
{Þthy arrow, whoſe blood dy'd the River red, ' 
Oalas! I heard abroad by fame, . 
lou art cormented with muth grief and pain, 
the ſhirt dipt in his blood, which 1 ſent thee, 
yet indeed no harm at all I meant thee. 
the ſo, then what am I become 2, 
har is-it that thy furious love hath done ; 
Dejanira ſtraight reſolve to die, , 
end at once, thy grief and miſery. 
all chis ſame poiſon'd ſhirt tear off his skin 2 
I wilt thou live that hath the caufer been 
ball his rorment ? No, though not my life, 
dezth ſhall ſhew that I was Hercule's Wife. 
Id Meleager, I will ſhew thereby 
Th elf thy Siſter, I'm reſolv'd to die. S 
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O unhappy fate ! Oenexs royal throne 
(My Father who is very aged grown) 
Agrius hath, Tydeus in foreign land 
Doth wander ſt:]1l, and in the fatal brand 
—_— periſh:d, and my Mother kill'd 

Her ſelf, and with her hand her owa blood ſpill'd. 
Then why doth Dejanira doubt to die, 

Aud fo conclude this wicked Tragedy ? 

Yet this one ſuitto thee I only move ; 

And beg this of thee for our former love ; 

That thou wouldſt not believe nor think 1 meanc 
To procure thy death, by that gift I ſent, 

For when the crucl Centaure bleeding lay 

With thy arrow in his breaſt, he then did ſay, 
This blood if thou the vertuc of it prove, 

Will cauſe aft:Qion, and procure true love, 

But now his treachery I have underſtood ; 

For Idiprt a {hit into his poiſon'd blood : 

And ſent it, which hath cauſed thy miſcty ; 

O Dejanira ſtraight reſolve to die. 

Farewel my Father, George too farewel, 

Farewel my Brother and Country where I dwell. 
And I do bid farewel to the day-lighe, 

Of which my eyes ſhall never more nave fight. 
Farewel to Hyllus my young little Son, 
Farewel my Husband. Death, I come, Icome. 
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The Argument of the tenth Epiſtle. 
Inos the ſon of Jupiter and Europa, becauſe the Athenians 
| bad treacherouſly ſlain his ſon Androgeus,enforced tbem by 
Way to ſend him every yeer as a tribute, ſeven young Men, 
many young Virgins to be devoured by the Minotaure, which 
tJalus Art Paſiphae had by a Bull, while ber Husband Minos 
the Atheniaa Wars. The los falling on Theſeus, be was ſens 
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among ft the reſt ; but Ariadne inſtrufed him how to hill the Wh mc 
caure, nd return 4g4in out of the Labyrinth, as Carullus (dihte * 
7 Errabunda regens tenui veſtigla filo. he 
Guiding his fteps, which ſhe led, hea 

: By a Clew of ead. ſt] 
Afterward Theſeus departing from Crete with Ariadne &ho 
Phzdra, be arrivd at the Iſle Naxos, where Bacchus «dmailk 
him to leave Ariadne, and he accordingly left her when ſhe w 
aſleep : As ſoon 4s ſhe awaked,y ſhe writ this Letter, complanks 
of Theſeus's cruelty and ingratitude, and in 4 pitiful mannty 
zreats him to come again, and take her into bis ſhip. 


ARIADNE #*# THESEUS. 


Have found all kinds of Beaſts much more mild 


And gentle than thy ſelf, who haſt beguil'd 
My cruſt : for it had been more ſafe for 'me, pr 
To have believ'd a ſalvage beaſt, than thee. d « 
This Letter, Theſeus, from thence doth come, urn 
Where thou didft leave me, and away didft run, 9b 
When I was faſt afleep, then thou didit leave me, ju 1 
Watching that opportunity to deceive me : us 
' Ir was at thattime when the Heavens ftrew Mile 
Upon the earth their ſweet and pearly dew ; loug 
Aad the firſt waking birds did now begin, Mead 
In the cool boughs to tune their notes and fing : ut t 
I being half aſleep and halGawake. ma 
Yet ſo much knowledge had, that for thy ſake, 1} 
With my hand 1 felt about.thy warm place, x th 
Thinking indeed my Theſes to embrace : tho 
I felr about the bed, but he was gone, os 
I felt about again, but there was none. 01 
Then with my wretched hand I ſtruck my breaſt ; Þ' 


And tore my looſen'd hay, that was undreft. 


; LIB, EF: 
' the KW moon ſhin'd bright, fo that I looked o're 


15 ſaxbhe Sea-ward, but ſaw nothing bur the ſhore 3 


here, and there confuſedly I ran. 
heavy and did my ſwift feet detain : 
bt T called Theſes on the ſhore ; 
ladne &hollow Rocks thy name_did back reſtore ; 
tdmmillgeccho call'd as many times as I, 
be waſh ſeemed to help me in my miſery. 
mplainire was a mountain top with ſome few buſhes, 
nanirfſer thoſe rocky ſides the Sea ſtill ruſhes ; 
1 clamber'd up, Love gave me ſtrength, 
ence I could ſee far unto ſea ar length : 
m hence ( for 1 the Winds did cruel find) _ 
xrn'd a ſhip that ſail'd with che North wind ; 
-Þyit, or I thought I did behold 
vhich did make my heart half dead, and cold ; 
torrotw would not ſuffer me to lie 
Pinthis Tranc?, but coming out of't 1 
'd our, O Theſes ! whither doſt thou run? 
turn, O Theſes, and to me back come. 
back thy ſhip again for to take me, 
u want'ft one yet of thy company. 
wdid 1 cry, and ſtrike my breaſt betwixt,. 


ile blows and words were both together mixt. - 


ugh thou could'ſt nor hear me, yet I did ſtand 
fading my arms abroad upon the Land 
lt thou might*ſ ſee me, and a white flag hung 
make thee ſee me, who from me didft run- 
ſhip at Iaſt did ſail quite out of ſigh, 
then the tears ran down my cheeks outright. 
thow could my ſad eyes but chuſe ro weep, 
tr thy ſails out of my fight did flip. ? 
02d I wander'd with looſe flowing hair, 
women tht by Bacchies enraged are, 
merimes I looking unto Sex would fic 
12 {tone, as vold as the Roae of wit ; 


Then 
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Then to the bed I walke where we had lain, 

Which never ſhould receive us more again ; 

And it 2 pleaſure unto me did ſeem, 

To touch the warm place where thy limbs had been j 
And in the very place I down would lie, 

With weeping tears, and thus begin to cry : 

Sweet- bed, we both have lain on thee together, 

And two lay down, two ſhould have riſen together. 
But. I on this forſaken 1f1- am Iete, 

Of Men and all humanity bereft. 

The Sea encompaſſeth this Ifland round, 

No ſhip or Pylot from this Ile is bound, 

Suppoſe I could a Ship and Wind command, 

I dare not ſail back to my Fathers land. 

Though my Ship through the ſmooth Sea did glifle on, 
And winds ſtood fair, I »m baniſht from home, 

And from Crete, that a hundred Citles had, 

Where Jove was nurſed when he was 2 lad. 

I betray*d my Father by that Plot 1 fram'd, 

And Country where he long uprightly reign'd 

And left thou in the labyrinth hadſt dy'd, 

Gave thee a Clew of thread thy ſteps to guide. 

By thoſe paſt dangers chou didſt ſwear to me, 

That thou while 1 did live, would't conſtant be. 

T live, and find thee falſe, if 't may be ſaid 

She lives, that by a falſe man is betray'd. 

Would thy Club haikill'd me, as&t did my Brother, 
Then }.n my death thou all my wrongs might'ſt (mother. 
Now 1 conceive what I muſt ſuffer here, 

And 'what I may endure, doth urge my fear. 

A thouſand ſhapes of death methinks I fe, 

Tie fear of death is worſe th2n death can be. 

Now left ſome Wolf ſhould come, I am in fear, 
Who wich his greedy tee:h my limbs ſhould tear ; 
Perhaps this Jand doth yellow Lions breed, 

And critel Tigers from this iſle proceed. 
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haps great Sea-calves on the ſhore abide, 
I the Sword may pierce my render fide. 
like a Captive I may be enchain'd 
{unto ſervile labour be conftrain'd ; 
vſe Father Minors was, and whoſe Mother 
s Fhebus daughter, which I necd not ſmether. 
{that which rather ſhould remember'd be, 

. - fl was once betrothed unto thee. 

* [look to the Shore, the Land or Sea, 

Sea and Land do ſeem to threaten me. 

Heaven, to the Gods I dare not pray, 

lam lefrto the wild 3eaſts a prey. 

Men that here inhabit I diſtrutt. 
"g deceiv'd by thee my fears are juſt. 

ſh now that-Androgeus did live, 

fe death occaſion of that.tax did give, 

h, O Theſeus, thy club had norflzin 

Monſter half a Beaſt, and half a Man. 

uid 1 had not given thee a Clew of thread, 
which thy ſteps in coming back were led. 

dr not thou got'ſt the victory, 

that this Cyetian Beaſt was ſlain by thee. 

u hadft an iron breaſt, which war ſo arm'd, 
that thou couldſt not by his horns be harmn'd; 

an obJurate Adamant was in't, | 

lTheſeus was all o'er as hard as flint. 
vel fleep ! why did 1 flumbering lye ? 
wud I had ſlept unto eternity. | 
mel winds! why did ye ſtand fo fair, \ 
ye did defire to breed my care? WV 
mel hand of thine ! which hath ſlain me, 
my poor Brother by infidelity. 

ep, the wind and thou, did all conſpire; 
Ito betray a*Maid did all deſire. 
at my death my Mother ſhall not weep, 
cloſe my eyes up in eternal fleep. 
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My hapleſs ghoſt ſhall wander-in the air, - 
Toembalm my body no friend ſhall care, 
Sea- Vultures ſhall upon? my carkaſs light, 
For I ſhall have at all no funeral Rite. 
But unto Athens when thou art come home, 
Then thou fitting upon thy Royal Throne 
Shalt ei] how thou the Minotaure did lay, 
Out of the L2byrinth finding the right way ; 
Aad teil amongſt thy as, how thou hadlt leſt 
Me on this iland, of all help beretc. 
Forum, nor yet Athre cannot be 
Thy Parents, Rocks were Parents unto thee. 
It from thy thips decks thou hadſt ſpied me. 
My fad looks unto pity had mov'd thee. 
Think now thou ſeeſt me ſtanding on a Rock, - 
Whoſe ch:.«y fides the beating waves do mock. 
See how my hair is q'er my ſhoulders ſpread, 
My garments wet with tears, that I have ſhed, 
And how my body trembling to and fro, 


Like ſhaking corn, which the North-wind doth blow ; 


-Or like ſome miſs-ſhap'd. Letter I do ftand, 
That hath been written by a trembling hand. 
Tourge my meric I dare not preſume, 
* No thanks are due to ſervice that is done, 
Yet there's no reaſon thou ſhouldſt puniſh me 
With death, becauſe frondeath 1 ſaved thee. 
To thee my hands I heave up and do ſpread, 
Which with beating my breaſt are wearled. 
I intreat thee by my hair, which 1 dor ſpread, 
/ "nd by my tears for unkindneſs ſhed, 

urn back thy ſhip, O Theſes, for my ſake ; 
Though l am dead, my carkaſs with thee take. 
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The Argumen: of the eleventh Eviſtle, | 
_ and Canace,the ſon and daughtcy of Kolus King of 
the Winds, did love one another, arid thinking 0 colour 0:7 
aceſluous fault with natural affeFion, Canace broygh: ſerth 2 
ſending it out of the Court to be nurſt abroad. the unbapty in- 

d, and ſo diſcovered it ſelf ro his Grandjather, who inccnſed 
8 Childrens wickedneſs, commanded the innocent infant ta 
ſorth writs Dogs, and by one of bis guard ſent a {word to 
e; as & filens rgmembrance of her dcſire whereaith ſhe of 
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her ſelf. T-1 before ber death, ſhe declares by this Epiſtle 10 Mar 
reus, who was fled into the Temple of Apollo, her own misforunf8©® 


entrcating bim to gather up the childs bones, and lay them with 
in the ſame Urn or funeral Pitcher. 


CANACE ro MACAREUS. 


EF blotted Letters may be underſtood, 
Receive this Letter blotted with my Blocd. 
My right hand holds a Pen, my left a Sword, 
My Paper lies before me on the board. 
Thus Canace doth to her Brother write, 
This poſture yields my Father much delight : 
Who I do wiſh would a ſpeRator be, 
- - As he is Author of my Tragedy. 
\ Who fiercer than winds blowing fiom the Eaſt, 
 Withdry cheeks would bzhold my wounded breaft ; 
For fince torule the winds he hath commiſſion, 
He's of his Subje&s cruel diſpoſition. 
Over the Northern and South winds he ralgns ; 4 
The winds of th* Eaſt and Weſt winds he conſtrains. - 


And yet al:hough the winds he doth command, > 
His ſudden anger he cannot withſtand. 
The Kingdom of the winds he can reſtrain, ” 
&* Bur-over his own vices cannot raign. tra 
For what although my Anceſtors have be2n | ri 


Unto the Gods and Jupiter a kin ? 

Now jn my fe:rfal h:nd I hold a Sword, 

That fatal gift, which muit my death afford. 

O Murrow, would that I had dy'd, 

Before we were in cloſe embraces ty*d, 

More than a $:{ter ought I did affect rhee, 

More than a Brother ought thou did{t reſpeR me. 
Er 14:d tae), how Cupid with his dart 

(0! whom L. oft had heard) did wound my heart, 
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Go I colour ftraightway did wax green and pals. 
och fomach to my- meat began to fall. 
"> Þuld not ſleep, that night did ſeem 2 year, 
en figh'd, when no body did hear. 
why 1 ſighed, I nocauſe could ſhow 3 
d, and yet what love was did not know. 
old Nurſe found out how my pulſe did move, 
he firſt rold me that I was in Love: 
then I biuſhed with a down caſt look, 
ich ftlept figns the for confeſſhon took. 
ow the burthen of my ſwelling womb 
heavy, being to full ripeneſs come. 
at herbs and medicines did not ſhe, and 1 
to enforce Abortive delivery, 
ral from thee > Yet art could not prevail, 
quickaed child grew ſtrong, our Art did fail. 
how nine Moons were fully gon and paſt. 
enth in her bright Chariot made great haff, 
not whence my ſudden gripes did grow : 
'what pains belong'd to child-birth'did know : 
7d out, but my nurſe my words did ftay, 
ſtop my mouth, as I there crying lay. 
t ſhall I de? Gripes force me tocomplain : 
ny Nurſe, and fear of crying out reftrain. 
ut I did ſuppreſs my groans and cries, 
(rank the tears that flow'd down from mine eyes 
thus Liucins did deny her aid, 
Ing my fault in death ſhould be berray'd, 
yy my fide moſt lovingly didR lie, 
=g thy hair to ſee my miſery ; 
th kind words thy Siſter thou didft cheriſh, 
g'that two might not at one time periſh. 
ba didit put me till in hope of life, 
dear filter thou ſhalt be my Wie, 
Words reviv'd me, when I was half dead; 
I prefently was brought to bed, 
þ F 2 
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" Thou diſt rejoyce, bit fear did me affright, 

To hide it from my Father olus's fight. 

The careful Nurſe the new born Child did hide 

In Olive bougks, with ſwadling vine- leaves ty'd: 
And (o a ſolemn ſacrifice did fain ; 

The Pcople and my Father believed the ſame. 
Being near the gate, the Child that ſtralght did cry, 
To his Grandfather was betray'd thereby ; 

FEolus tearing forth the Chil4, deſc:les 

Fhelr cunning and prct2nded ſacrifice. 

 Asthe Sea trembles when light winds do blow, 

Or as an Aſpen-leaf ſhikes ro.and fro, .. 

Even ſo my pale and trembling limbs did make 

The Bed whereon I lay begin to ſhake. 

' He comes to we, my faule he doth proclaim, 

And he could ſcarce from ſtriking me contain. 

I could do nothing elſe but bluſh and weep, 

My tongue ty:d up with fear 6id filent keep. 

' He commanded my Son ſhould be ſtralghtway 

Ciſt forth, ard made to Beaſts and Birds a prey. 
And then he c:y'd, ſo that you would have thought, 
His crying had his Grandfather beſought 


®, To piryhim: what grief jt was to me, 


Dear Brother, you may gueſs, when I did ſer, 
"hen 1 ſaw my Child carri-d to the wood, 

To feed the Mountain Wolves, that Jive by blood. 

When thus my Child unto the Woods was (cnt, 

My Father out of my Bed-chamber went. 

Then did I beat my tender breaſt at laſt, 

And tore my cheeks, his Szntence being, paſt. 

When ftraightway one of my Fathers Guard came in 

And with a fad look did this meſſage bring ; 

FE-lus (:nds this ſword and doth dcfire 

Thee uſ(- it, as thy merit doth require. 

His will (quoth I) be done, Ill uſe his Sword, 

My Fathers gift (hall my faJ death afford, 


1k E 
Father, ſhall this (word the portion be 
ddowry which-you mean to give to we z 
) Hmen put out thy decelved light ; 
d nimbly now betake thy ſelf to fight : 
furſes bring your ſmoaky Torches al), 
0 light the wood at my fad Funeral. 
Siſter may you far more happ'ly marry : 
un.l, that by my own fault di miſcarry. 
x What coul4 be my new born Babes offe*ce 
ſhich might his Grandfather ſo much incenſe ? 
death alaſs he could not worthy be : 
rmy oftence, he's puniſh'd for me.  / 
"Von ! chou breed'ſt thy Mother much annoy, 
Sooner bred, but beaſts do thee deſtroy. 
Son, the pledge of my unhappy love, 
day thy day of Bltth and death doth prove. 
ad not tjme t*embalm thee with my tears, 
in thy Funeral fire to throw my Hairs ; 
Þgive thee one cold kiſs I had no power, 
the wild greedy beaſts did thee devour. 
ſweet Child, will ſtraightway dle with thee, * 
Il not long a childleſs Parent be. 
thou O Brother, fince it is in vain. 
me to hope to ſee thee once agaln2 
her the (ſmall remainder, which the wild 
lavage beafts have left of thy young Child, 
with his Mothers bones, let them have room, 
thin one Urn, or in one narrow Tomb. 
eepat my Funeral ; who can reprove thee 
ſhewing love to her that once d{d love thee ? 
there at laſt [do intreat thee ſtill, 
Þ perform thy unhappy Siſters will ; 
L will kill my (elf without delay, 
Iſo my Fathers hard command obey. 
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The Argument of the twelfth Epiſtle. i 
Aſon being a luſty romely yours man,as ſoon as he arriv'd at Oo! 
.hos Merz the Daughter f AEta King of Colchos,and Healhth, 
fan rd and entertainid him ; and upon promiſe of marriage,inſt ip 
e4 him how he fho!4 obtzin the booty he deſired. Having he: 
the Gr'len Flere be fied away with Medea, Her father Fra pri 
after 1h. m ſhe 16@r7 in pieces ber brother Abſy: tis limbs. white, 
hats hrn with her, thereby to ſlay ber father while he gathert 
$1; 53n» bones. Ard ſo at length ſafely arrpving in Theflaly, Jill | 
”o 
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ed bis Father ſons «ge, by Medeas help, who alſo. mad? 
lias Daughters kill their Father. For pretending that ſhe woul4 
e him young, as ſhe had\done A\on, ſhe perſwaded bis Davghr- 
y, with a knife t0 let out all bis Black bloed, that ſhe might 
e new freſh blood inſtead thereof. His daughters havirg dune (0> 
las ftraightway dyed ; Jaſon hereupon, or for ſome other cauſe, 
wdiates Medea,ard marries Creuſa the daughter of Creon King 
Corinth 3 Medea herewith enraged writes to Jalon,; exyoft ula= 
r with bim of ingratitude, and threatens (peedy revenge, unleſs he 
ive ber again. 


MEDEA # JASON, 


I\ T that time Queen of Corinth I did reign, 
x When thou didit ſeek by my art help to gaia, 
Ih my thread of life which chen was ſpun 
three fiſters, had been cut and done, 
0 might Medea have dy'd innocent ; 
life tace then hath been a puniſhment, 
oe's me that &er the luſty Youth of Greece 
d hither, for to fetch the Golden Fleece. 
ould Colchos never had their Argos feen, 
ould the Grecians ne'er on our thore had been ; 
ny was I with thy lovely brown hair rook ? 
twith thy tempting tongue and comely look ? 
mat leaſt when thy ſhip came ro our (hore, 
weing thy (elf, with gallzants many more, 
4 4 Oipht have Jet thee run and found 2 death 
Fthole fizry Oxen with their flaming breath. 
ht nave ſuffer'd thee to ſow that feed, 
tence armed men did ſpring up Ind proceed, 
it the fower might by his own tillage die, 
Wien each ear of corn did prove an enemy. 
had prevented then thy treachery, 
W kepr m2 both from grief and miſery. 
F 4 
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Toupbraid thy ingratitude pleaſes. me, 
In this alone 1 can triumph o'er thce. 


For when thy thip arrived at the ſhore badly 
Of Coli hor, where it ne'er had been before; _ *- M 
O then Medea was beloved there Und 2 
Of thee, as thy new wite's beloved here tif 
My fatrer was as rich as hers, he reign'd ad + 
Cer Corinth, which'twixt two Seas is cantalrdd, Fo 
My father pofk(s'd ail the Land which 1; y he 4 
B:tween Pontus and ſnowy Scythir, '"y 

My father did thy Grecians entertain, bw 
Atfording loiiging to thee an thy tiain ; Wo 
I @w thee then, then did of thee enquire, Thus 


And then thy love dil fer my ke21t on hr* ; 

I ſaw thee and that fightto love did turn, 

Write my heart did like a great Taper burn. 

Thy beauty drew meto my deltin'd tate, 

An thy tair eyes my eyes did captivate, 

Which thou perceiv*dſt,for who can love conceal ? 
Whoſe glowing flame doth its own ſeif reveal ; 
My father then commanded thee to yoke 

Tote Oxen that were to the'plough ne'er broke ;z 


F.\r they were Mars his Oxen, whoſe horns were licce 
Sharp ; and th-ir breath did like a flame appear. wt 
They hw braſs hoofs,an4 noſtrils arm'd with braſs. re 
Blacke wich the breath that thraugh them did pals. P10 
And thou wert bid tolow in the large fi:1d, Jos 
Thar ſved which did an armed people yield. go! 
Which ſprung up, would aſfail thee ſtraight again ; eb 
Thou for thy harvelt ſuch a crop ſhouldſt gain ; (yn 
Ani thy laſt 1:bour was to charm 3ſl:ep lit 
The D:a20n, $hat the Golden Ficece did keep. lif 
Whe1 Ac«tes ſaid thus, you all ſtraieroſe, n 
And every one much diſcontentmene ſhows, io 


So that you dale your purple feats forſake, 
And then the Table they away did take. 


LIK 


eat Creon's Daughter thou did'ſt now contemn, 
id Cruſzs Dowry could not help thee then. 
ly thow/ didſt depart, and diſcontent, | 
ſer my weeping eyes off thee ſtil] were bent, 
Ind 25 thou went'ſt away this one word fell 
Þ1foic murmur from thy tongue ; Farewel. 
id #hzn I went to bed, [ never ſlept, 
0 :ded with Love, all night I giiev'd and wept. 
þ: 5erce Bulls were always before my eyes, 
1 ike Armed men which from the earth did riſe ; 
1c (222 the warchful Dragon did affright 
I 4nces, and was ſtill before my fight. 
[14s :,0veand Fear, my breaſt at once did trouble, 
2: of thee Cid make my fear to double, 
- Charced that early in the morning, 
- "ng Siſter came and found me mourning 
2n my face, with all my hair 
, the pillow wet with many a tear, 
#ſters more did me invade, | 
itreaties, for to help and aid 
2 14 Theſſalians, who did want 
12" ; my love their ſuit did grant. 
«ce i» 2 wood ſo dark with thick-leav'd trees, 
at the brighs Sun but ſeldom through it ſees: 
re doch a Mapel of Diana's ſtand, 
Pioic Golden Rtarue there was rudely fram'd. 
[vow not whether this place is by thee 
r0(te:3, as thou haſt forgotten me. 
ebeing thither come, thou then didſt break 
/Py miad to me, and thus began'ſt to ſpeak. 
life and fortunes are at thy command, 
life and death are both within thy hand. 
may let me perith if ſo be you will, 
tis more noble co preſ.rve than kill, 
len by my preſent ſorrows 1 entreat, 
[ach you cancaſe, [f you the word would ſp:ak. 
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By thy kindred, and unkle Phebus who 
Sees all things that on earth we mortals do ; 
By Diana's tripple-face, and ſacred vites, 
And Gods wherein this Narion delights. 
O Virgin have ſome pity at this time 
On me, and make me fo for ever thine, 
And though I cannot hope the Gods ſhould be 
So kind and favourable unto me ; - 
Yet if you would be pleaſed now to take 
A Theſſalian, and him a Husband make, 
Then I do promilſe I wil! faithful be, 
And vow that I will marry none but thee. 
Let Funo be a witneſs to my vow, 
And Diana in whoſe Temple we are now. 
Thou took'{t me by the hand, whoſe words of thine 
A Maidens fancy did ftraightway incline, 
For ſuch thy language was, as ſoon did move, 
My honeſt heart to entertain my love. 
By thy deceitful tears I was betray'd, 
For they had power to betray a Maid. 
So that the Bulls, whoſe breath like flames did ſmoak, 
I taught thee how to tame, and how to yoak, 
And thou didft ſow the Dragons teeth for ſeed 
Whence arm'd Men did ſpring up and proceed. 
I, that did give thee thoſe ſecuring charms, 
Grew pale to ſee thoſe new ſprung Men in arms. 
When ſtraight thoſe earth-bred brechren there in fight, 
Did flay each other in a bloody fight. 
The watchful Dragon now the Earth did ſweep, 
While he upon his ſcaly breaſt did creep. 
Where was the Dowry of thy Royal Wife > 
Or King of Corinth ? could they ſave thy life > 
No it was I, that now am thus reje&ed, 
And as a poor Enchantreſs diſreſpeRed. 
I charm'd the Dragons flaming eyes aſleep, 
| That chou might'ſt get the Fie:ce which he did keep. 


", L I B. L.: 
Shkther I betray'd, and I forſook 
xCountry, and with thee a Voyage took. 
weh my life a ſad baniſhment ſhould be, 
s content to wander til] with thee. 
lou of my Maiden-head didſt me deceive, 
Jromy Mother and my Sifter both did leave. 
t[ left not my Brother ; at that name, 
thinks my Pen ſtands Rtill for very ſhame ; 
arto Write that, which 1did not fear 
do, *twas I that did in pſeccs tear 
y ſcattered Limbs, and when I had done ſo, 
ly of thy blood, unto Sea did go. 
| would the Gods have drown'd us in the Sea, 
ou for deceit, I for crudelity. 
ould our Ship, as it a long had paſt, 


r joyned bodies on ſome rock had daſhe. 


breaking Scy!la had devoured us then, 
ſhould puniſh ſuch ungrateful Mzn. 
Charibdis had then pleaſed been, 
h his round whirling waves to have ſuckt us in, 
, Fthou in ſafery art to Theſſaly come, 
ring the Golden Fleece which thou haſt won, 
tothe Gods. What ſhould I mention 
as Daughters, whoſe intention 
r00g'd, and made their Virgin hands to kill 
Ir aged Father, and his blood to ſpill > 
he, Pough others blame me, thou well praiſe me needs, 
ce from my love of thee my guilt proceeds. 
tthou haſt caſt me off now ne&ertheleſs, 
| want words, that may my grief eXprels ! 
hen thou didſt bid me go, I did obey 
ly cruel doom, and forthwith went away 
kh my ewo Children, fortkwith went 1 
1.ove, which always bears me company. 
when I did of thy late Marriage hear, 
ere Hymens Torches burned bright and clear ; 
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And that new Muſick, with new Marrizge ſongs 
. Proclaims your Wedding, and thy unkind wrongs; 

I fear'd, and yet could not the news believe, 
Yet a {ad coldneſs to'my breaſt did cleave. 
But when 1 heard them nato Hhmen cty, 
The more hey cxy'd, more was my miſery. 
My Sexyahts wept, and yet thzy hid their tears, 
To bring this nd news to me ezch one feats. 
And Ido wiſh I had not known it-ftill, 
But yet my mind did prophefie ſome ill. 
When my young $on, deſirous for to ſee 
Some Novelty, as Children uſe to be, 
Sranding at the door, did begin to cry, 
Come Mother ſee my Father paſting by : 
My Pather Jaſon, who in pomp doth ride 
In's Chariot, with his new Married Bride ; 
Then I did beat my Breaſt, my Cloths 1 rent, 
To tear my Cheeks my Fingers then were beat, 
My mind did urge me to revenge my wrong, 
And thruſt my (elf among the Br{dal throng. 
And having ſnatch the Garland from thy head, 
My arms about thy middle to have ſpread, 
And took poſleflion of thee at that time, 
Ang to the people cry'd aloud, He's mine. 
Father rejoyce, Colchians now be glad, 
My brother's ghoſt hath theſe infernals had, 
For now | am forſaken, left, and croft, 
My Country, Houſe, and Kingdom I have loſt : 
Nay I have loſt my Husband too, and he 
Wasa Kingdom of contentment unto me. 
I that both Dragons and wild Rulls could tame, 
Yet by one man am conquered again. 
I that could quench hot fire with learned charms, 
Car't quench the fire of Love which my breaſt. warms: 
My Charms and Art, and Potions do deceive me, 
Aad Hecates witchcraft cannot now relieve me. 
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thinks that T do hate the. days for light, 
bd frrow makes me lie awake all, nighe, 
| ſeldom is my miſerable breaſt 
ih any quiet gentle flzep refreſhe. 
nade the-Dragon faſt aſl-ep to fall, 
Art hath on my ſelt no power at all 
Whore embraces him whom I preſerv' 
reaps the fruit of that, which 1 deſerv'd. 
| pzrhaps, whilſt thou .{triv'ſt to, pleaſe the ear 
thy Bride, who chy boaſting tales doth hear 
th admiration, thou doſt then diſgrace 
ner my behaviour, or homely face. 
bile out of fooliſh pride ſhe laughs at me, 
(doth rejoyce at my deformity. - 
Sher laugh and lie down upon her quilt, 
ſhz]] weep, when ſhe hath my anger felt, 
les will by Sword, or poiſon be 
enged on her hated Eocmy. 
if unto my prayers thou wouldft attend, 
dentreaties I would now deſcend. 
ill a ſuppliant become to thee, 
ſen at thy feet, as thou haſt been to me. 
thou wilt not pity me, for my owa ſake, 
ton my Children ſome compaſſion take. 
eir Step- mother will moſt unkindly uſe them, 
and perhaps moſt cruelly abuſe them. 
they coo much alas reſemble chee, 
them chv living PiQure I can fee. 
fiace they are of thee a living Type, 
ten | b«hold them, 1 am weepiog ripe. 
Mfreat thee by the Gods and che San 
Uncle, and by that which I have done 
thy ſake, 2nd by my ewo Children dear, 
ih the pledges of our true 2ff-&tion were; 
urn to my B<d, who I:fr all for rhee, 
;$conſtant as thou didſt promile co me. 
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- Againſt fierce Bulls thy id T do'nor ſeek, 
Or,to charm the watchfiiFDragon faft aſleep. 
; Thee I defire, whom I deſerved have 
- Children had by thee, thee I do crave. 
If tou defir'ſt a Dowry, I did yield 
A Dowry, that was told dur in the field, 
Which I did make chee Plough, "while thou didfſt tay 
Oaly to bear the Go!den Fleece away. 
My Dowry ws the'G6lden Ram, which had 
The Golden Flece, ant was ſo richly clad. 
This was my Dowry, arid ſhould 1 ask thee. 
To reſtore it back, thou Wouldft deny it me. 
My Dowry was the preſerving thy ſelf, 
Can Creon's Daughter bring thee ſo much wealth 3 
» That thou doſt live' an@ haſt another Bride, 
It was my gift, elſ@thou hadfſt ſurely dy'd : 
And it was1, that gave thelife'to be 
Thus thankleſs, and ungrateful unto me. 
I will revenge ; yet what doth it pertain 
Uato — If 1 my wrath proclaim 
And tell what puniſhments on you ſhall light 3 
&« The cloſeſt anger doth moſt deadly ſtrike. 
I'll follow as my rage doth lead me on, 
Though 1 repent the a&t when it is done. 
For I repert that 1 ſhould cer preſerve 
A Man that doth fo ill-of me deſerve | 
The winged God hath ſeen from the blew sky 
My wrongs my forrows and my injury ;, 
And with a rage he, hath infpir'd my heart 
To plot, and a ec er long ſome Tragick part. 


The Argument of the thirteenth Epiſtle. 

lotehlaus the ſon of Iphicius ſailing, as Homer reports, with 
forty (hips ro T roy ,was ſhut :1p with the reſt of the Greelans,in 
t Hiven of Boeotia, which when his wiſe Laodamia, the 
Mer of Acaſtus and Laodathea underſtood, ſhe dearty loving 
ind,and bring troubled much with dreams,writ this Epiſtle 
In; and a4moniſh him to remember the Oracle, and abſtain 

from 
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from the Wars. For the Oracle had given this anſwer to the Gres 
ans, that be ſhould periſh, that firſt went a ſhore, and ſet foot wy 
the Trojan ground : But couragious Protefilaus was the firſt tl 
lended an4 was ſliin by HeGtor. 
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Aolamie doth to thee ſ-nd health, 
Wiſhing thar ſhe migh: com: to thee her ſelf. 
] h:ar that thou in Auli art wini-bound, 
Would I had of the wind ſach favour found, 
To reſiſt thy going hence, -ard hinder ir, 
Then for the Sea to grow rough ic was fit. 

Then had 1 kiffed thee oftnec, and at large 


Had ſpoken. more and given thee thy charge. S:) 
Bue when the wind ſtood fair, thou couldſt not tay, di, 
For it did drive thy 1welling fails away. tal 
Thy Mrin-rs had what they did require, __ 
It was not I, that did this wind defire. k 
The wind that for the Mariners ſtcod faſr, Tx 
Stood croſs for thee and I that lovers were j ' f 
And me from Pretefilaus did divide, le th 
While we were both in ſweer embraces ty 'd. ln 
My broken words {ſhort of my meaning fell, = 
I ſcarce had time to ſpeak this word, farewel. [ir 
- For the North-wind.thy hollow fails did ſtretchy m! 
And from me did Proteſilaws fetch. {ite rh 


F lookt as Jong as 1 thy Ship could ſee, 
And I did ſend a long look after thee. 
When thou wert out of fight, yer I could (ce 
Thy Ship, and to behold it pleaf 4 me ; 

Buc when both*thov, and thy (wift (ailing ſhip; 
Out of my fight did both tog-ther lip, | 
A ſudden darkneſs in my eyes I found, 
Aad prefencly 1 fell down in a (wound ; 
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Sthat my Mother and old Acaftus roo, 
Sough much diligence they both did ſhow, 
d ferch me back ro life, although ar laſt, 
Id water they into my Face did caft. 
[1 S. $*re needleis love was thus expreſs'd, but IT 
forry that they did not ler :me die: 
#when my ſenſes did return again, 
love rerurned roo with a new flame 
chaſt affe&ion could not ſpare my Breaſt : 
ſhoſe who do love, muſt never hope to reſt; 
I rook no delight todreſs my hair, 
to wear rich apparel crook I care, 
4 thoſe women Bacchys hath inſpir'd 
ha touch of his Vnny-ttaff, and fir'd 
ir boſons that they run, now here, now therez 
did I 1n my furious rage appear. 
talking wives of Phylace did come, 
bmforrt me, and thus their ſpeech begun. 
is courage take, put on 
d Royal Robes as may. your Birth become. 
+ ſhall I in purple robes delight, 
le that my Husband at Troy's wall doth fight ? 
I my hair jn curious manner dreſs, 
2 weighty Helmer doth his hair pres ? 
[in new apparel gay appear, 
Fiemy Lord doth a Coat of Armour wear? -; 
e thou art atthe wars, like one forlorn 
weles habit I athome will mourn: 
ns, thou that waſt born rodeftroy 
[thy freſh beauty the old-Ciry Troy, 
ou vert a wanton gueſt, may'ſt choy be 
ward, and a milk-ſop enemy. 
L Hileng had not unto thee ſeem'd 
nor ſhe thy beauty fo eſteem'g, 
, thou with carneft ſtrife 
{{ labour to regain again thy wite, 
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- Woe's me I fear thy ſad revenge will make 
Many eyes weep, and many hearts co ake, 
The Geds from all ill fortune us detend, 
That my returning Husband may commend 
His arms to Fupiter : bur when I muſe, 
« Or think upon the Wars, I cannot chuſe 
Bur weep, and down my cheeks the tears do run, 
Like Snow when it 1s melted by the Sun, 
When of 7lium or Tentdos I hear, 
Thoſe names do put me 1D a ſudden fear. 
*When of Simoz avd Xanthus I have heard, 
r Ida, theſe firange names make me afeard. 
Nor had Peris ſtole Helen, if at length 
He meant to refign her, he knew his ſtrength. 
For ſhe did come 1n Royal Robes of Gold, 
Adorn'd with Jewels, glorious to behold. 
And with a warlike Fleet to T7o) ſhe came, 
The TYojans ſhew'd.their great ſtrength by her train, 
And as Him was ferched by this fleer, 
So I fear it fhould with the Grecians meet. 
There is one Heftor of whom I do hear, 
A valiant man, and him 1 greatly fear. 
For Paris ſaid that Heftor ſhould affright 
The Grecians, and begin the bloody fight, 
If I be ſhe whom thou doſt love moſt dear, 
Take heed of Hefor, him] only fear, 
His name doth fill my thoughts with muck unreſt, 
And is engrav'd upon my troubled breaft. 
And as thou fhuneſt him fo alſo ſhun 
Others, for many Heftorsthirher come. 
And as ofc as thou doft prepare to fight, 
Say to thy ſelf theſe words which 1 do write : 
L.aodami« charg'd me care to take, , 
And keep my iclf from danger for her ſake. 
If the Grecians raze Troy on the Ground, 
May'| thou come from the fiege with nc'er a wound, | 


| 
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[. And therefore I do wiſh thee (oro fight, 
That when the wars are done chou may'ft return; 
| And in my loving boſom lie full warm. 


.LTB, I: 
tet Mehelaus with the Trojans fight, 
And cake from Paris Helena, his right 3 | 
And, when hechargeth oo-the enemy, : 
Let his good cauſe give him the victory, | 
It behoves Mezelaxs with ſtour blows 
To fetch his wife from the inſulring focs ; 

But thy caſe unto his'is far unlike, 
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You Trojans I eprreart you to ſpare one 

Of all choſe Enemies againtyou come 3 

For every drop of Blood that doth proceed 
From his veins, from my yeins doth alſo bleed. 


Ins, 


Theſe things unto thee I do now relate, 


Preteſilaus no ftrong blows can ſtrike 

With his drawn Sword, - nor ſtand the pufh of Pike 5 
Let Men:laus fight whom rage doth move, 

Ler others fighe, ler Proteſilaus love. 

Eor I muſt needs confeſs I had a mind | 

To have called him back, but no ſtrength could find ; 
For my tongue ſtop'd, before the wards were ſpoken, 
And my ſpeech broke off, which was but 4had token, 
And at the threſhold of my Fathers gate . 

Thy foot did ſtumble, anddid trip thereart, . 

Which hath been always counted for a ſign, 
Whereby we may of ſome ill luck divine, 

Which when I did behold I;was afraid, 

And thus unto my (elf in ſearer faid : _ 

I hope the ſtumbling of his foot ſhall ba 

A ſign, my Husband ſhall return to me... -. 


That I chy courage may-thereby abate. 

And 1 do wifh, thatl at laſt may find 

The fears are vain, which now moleft my mind, - 

Beſides the Oracles ſay, he whoſhall : 

Land firk upon the Trojan ground, ſhall fall, 
| G3 
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- Firſt by the (word, unhappy lure is-ſhe 
- Thar by the wars ſhallche firſt widow be. -..-. ; 
| Heaven defend thee, rhat thou may'ft not ſhew*- 
Thy valour, left thy valour I do rue. 
” Lec tiv', ſhip be the laſt tro ſhore doth ſtand, -- -. 
* Ter rhy ſhip be the laR doth comets Land. ; 
O! all that goes, on ſhore be thou the laſt; * 
Unro thy father's Land 4o thou nor haſt.” © 
But when thoa comeſt back, then do not fail 
To uſe thy Oars, and clapon all thy fail. 
Theu make thou haſt to come out of thy ſhip; 
And on the welcome ſhore moſt nimbly ſkip. > 
* When Pi#bys !y<rh hd, or ſhines moſt bright, 
' I rhink upan rhee both by day and night, 
Yet more of thee by night, chan day;' for night 
Is the ſweet rime, that yielderh Maids delight. 
For then they lic within cheir ſweer-hearrs arm, 
Who with cheir cloſe imbraces keep them warm ; 
While in my widows bedT lic at leifure, | 
Wantiog true joy, 1think on former pleaſure. 
And them a dream doth yield me ſome delight, 
+ Sometimes again my dreams do me affright, 
Methinks I ſee thee with a viſage pale, *' © 
Telling ro me a ſad'and mourntul cale;, 
' Then waking our of imy black dream, I riſe; 
And for thy ſafety offer ſacrifice 
Wr Erankincenſe, which I with tears bedew, 
So that in bur1ng it doth brighter ſhew. 
As when we pour oyton e dyivg flame, 
It doth begin to rite and blaze again. 
O when will that moſt happy ſeaſon come; 
That I ſhall embrace thee at cominghome z 
"With ſuch a ſweet exceſs of joy, mall I — + 
Lanzr;th with pleafure, acd'embracing die ? 
"When wvilt chou rel] me, 'when we arc in bed, 
Jaw many thou in wars haſt conquered; 
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And in the midf of thy ſweer ftory teave, 
To kiſs me, and a kiſs from me receive; © 
While that a kiſs is the full point ro tay 
Thy ſpeech, refreſhed by rhis (weer delay. 
_ [But when I think of Trop, the ſeas and wind, 
, |Then fear doth drive all hope our of my mind. 

And I do fear, becauſe thy ſhipsare ſtay'd 
By winds, as if to ſtay thee they aflay'd. | 
; [Who will ail with croſs wind to his own Land+? 
Thou from thy Country ſail'ft when winds withſtand. 
Nptune will not permit you for to core 
nco his City, and therefore come home. 

e going (Grecjans) the winds do forbid, 

ſome divine power in the wind is hid. 

theſe wars you ſeek only to regain 

adulrereſs, O turn your ſhips again. - 

t why ſhould Irecal thee back thus now, | 
Fletcalm winds ſmooth again the Seas rough brow : 
lenyy gow the Trojan Dames, who ſhall 
With grief behold their husbands funeral. 

On her husbands head the new married Bride 
ſhall put a Helmet, and when ſhc hath ty'd 
Hs armor cloſe unto him, and doth make 
im ready, the a kiſs from him ſhall cake. 
Jch dutiful imploymenr is a bliſs, 
ler ſervice is rewarded with a kifs. 
| And being arm'd compleatly, then at large 
., Pe may give to him a moſt loving charge : 
aarging him as he tendereth her love, 
Joreturn aud offer his arms to Jove. 
pd he obeying her command will be 

al to fight abroad more warily. 
._ and when he comerh home, ſhe will unlace 
nd Is Helmer, and him in her arms 1mbrace: 

lome in abſence, fear doth ſorrow bring, 
and I conceive the worſt of every thing, 
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Yet while that thou unto the wars art gque, 
TI have a Pi&ure made in wax at home, 
* And fondly unto it I often talk, 
Ard do embrace it, as by it | walk. 
;Thy ſhape in it ſo hvely doth appear, 
Could it ſpeak, it Protefelaus were. 
Onirt I look andofren it behold, 
'And for thy ſake do in my arms enfold ; 
And to thy PiRure often I complain, 
As if thy Pifture could reply again. 
By thee in whem my Soul alone delights, 
By our true love and . equal marriage rites ; 
Fo oy thy proc 4 do ih)on ma 
k, al y hair be turned gray : 

I vow if thou pleaſeſt to ſend ro me, - 
| I wlll obey and ftraighrway come tothee, 
For whether thou doſt chance to live or dic, 
In.Life or Neath I'll bear the company. 

my Letter this ſhall the concluſion be, 
Take care of thy ſelf it thou car'ſt for me. 
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The Argument of the furteenth Epiſtle, 


\ 


Arays the Son of Belus. had by ſeveral Wits fifty Daughters; 
wunt whom by Brother F.gyprus 4tfired to marry his fi fty 
; but D naus having btm informed by the Oracle, that he 
dye by the hands of a Son- itt=i. aw, 10 avoid that danger be 
thip, 4:4 ſails to Argos z M3yprus being angry becauſe he 
deſpiſed n1s offer, ſent h1s Son? with an Army to befitge him, 
ins the 1 nat to return wmtil they had ſliin'Danaus,, or Mar- 
G& 4 71a 
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ried bis Daughters. He enforced by fige yieldeth up bis D 
who with the Sword which their Father had given them, 
ing to bis command, at night, when the young men warni'dy 
* wine and jollity were fallen faſt aſleip, toery one billed her kuckay;, 
except Hy permneftra only, who out of Compaſſion ſþarta and jiſths 
ved ber busband Linus, whom Euſebius calld Linceus: ady 
bim to return te bis father Zgyprus and diſcover the conſyitaly, 
But ber Father Danaus perceiving that all his Daughters had txinh,.: 
ted bis will with bloody obedience, excepting Hy permnefira, 
c1mmanded her to be kept in Priſon. Whereupon in this Epiſile (bt 
treats ber Uncle and Husband Linus, whom fhe bad preſerved; 
ther to bylp ber, and free ber from ber Captivity, or if fot died t 
ber honourably buried, But at laſt Linus, killed Danaus, & 
ber at liberty. f 


HYPERMNESTRA # LINUS, 


Tpermneſira ſends to thee who doſt remain | 
Of many brothers by their own Wives ſlain. 

I for chy ſake am in cloſe Priſon pen, 

And for ſaving thee do indure puniſhment, 

I am guilty becauſe I did ſpare thy blood, 

« A proſperous wickedneſs is counted good, 

Yer I repent not, ſincethar 1 had rather 

Keep my Father from blood, than pleaſe my Father, 

Though my Father in that ſacred fire may 

Burn me, which we touchr on our wedding day; 

Or with thoſe Torches he may burn my face. 

Which on our wedding day did brightly blaze. 

Or although he do kill me with that (word, 

Becauſe to kill rhee I could nor afford. 

He ſhall nor make me ſay thar I repent 

Of a good work, 1t 15 pot my 1ntent-; 

Lam griev'd for my fiſtcrs crucl ta, 

« For fad repenrance follows a bad aR. 

The ſad rerneinbrance of thar bloody night, 

Makes my heart and hand tremble whilc | write; 

Wn 
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Huſband conld not by my hand have dy'd, +. 

Mich ſhakes, while I this murder would deſcribe. 
Imillery ; it was about ewilight, _ 

"ich enderh day, and doth begin the night, 

When as we fifty Siſters were brought all 

Royal ſtate into the Caſtle hall, 


> 


Fereas Zyptus, without dread or fear, 23 Ii 
A "Pied us for Daughters, who arrived were, i106 br 
iſh flaming Tapers ſhin'd like fiars m.Heaven, | 
modi | (weet incenſe unto the fire was given. 

, 


ommon people did on Hymencry, 
this taral marriage he did fly ; 

Juno did from her own City run, 
Argos, that ſhe might this wedding ſhun, 
the young mens drunken heads were bourd 
with flawers,and with Garlands crown'd. 
Bridemen with great joy dreading no darger, 
bring them to their faral Bridal chamber, 
lad their heavy bodies on the bed, - 
which they were like funeral Hearſes ſpread. *7 

being now with wine and fleep oppreſt ; 

all the Ciry quiet and at reſt, 

thoughts the groans of dying men I heard, 

dit was, whereat I grew afear'd 
that my warm blood and my colour fled, ' 
left my Body cold upon the beds - 
oft and gentle weſtern winds do make 
Corn to move and-Aſpen leaves to ſhake + + 
[ trembled, while thou faid'ſt at that'time 
anc'd with drinking fleep-procuring wite. 
king to obey my Father's ſad command 
up, and took the'(word 1n my hand ; 

tTruch I peak,three.ctimes I rais'd the (word 

6 and jet ro firike my hand *abhorr'd; 
' Fathers command did my courage wher, 
ty at his Sword unto thy throat I ſer, 
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Bur fear and love would not let me proceed, 

My chaſt hand would nota thattragick deed: 
Then off my hair I tore the flaxen wealth, 

And ſoftly thus did reafon with my elf : 
Hypermneſires, thou haſt a cruel Father, - 

Therefore obey his commands the rather, 

Take courage, and obey thy Fathers will, 

And boldly with the reft thy Husband kill, 
Yexrfince I am a young maid, my hands be 
Unfit roaR a bloody Tragedy, 
Yer imicare thy Sifters now again, 

Who have by this time all their Husband: flain : 
'Yet if this hand a murder could commit, 

To ſtain it with my own blood ir were fit. 

Do they deferve death, becauſe they poſſeſs 

Oar Father's Kingdom ; which. yer.ne'ertheleſs 
Some ſtrangers might from him away have carried, 
As Dowries givea them when we were married ? 
Though they deſerve death, what ſhall we do leſs, 
If we commir this deed of wickedneſi ? 

Maids do-not love a ſword, or killing to2!, 

My fingers fitter are to ſpin ſoft, wooll. i 
Havigg thus complain'd, my tears begin to riſe, 
And dropped on thy body from my eyes. 

And while thy arms about me thou didit_ pur, 
Thy hand thou wich the ſword had almott cur, 
And left my Father ſhould ſurprize and take i! ce, 
W1 h :heſe words I did ſuddenly awake thee. 
Riic Linus who doſt now alone ſurvive, 

Of all rhy brerchren none are left alive : 

M ike ha't, I ſay, betake thy iclf ro flight,” - 
Make ha't, or elſe thou wilt be flain ro n:ghr. 
Awak'd from (leep, chou didſt amazed Nand, 

To fee the glittering Sword ſhine1n my hand ; ++: + 
And | did wiſh thee for to fly away 

By night, and fave thy (elf while [ dig ſtay. 
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'4$norning when Donaus came to view 
which his moſt bloody Daughters,flew, 
them laid in deaths .crerval lumber, 
"ve a5 wanting tomake up the number, 
dvory, chac fq licele blood was (pill'd,,. 
that I my Husband had not kill'd 3 
ther without ary love or care, 
ne along even by my flaxen hair 
traightway did command 1 ſhould be caſt 
h?rifon, this was my-reward ar laſt, 
fill on us doth bend her brow, 
Sh was rransform'd tntoa Cow ; 
nſhment enough by her was torn, 
um dd ber roa Cow transform, 
char was ſo fair could nor in height 
afure yield grear Jupiter delight, 
bank of the River Inachbus now 
wd, claath'd in che ſhape of a whire Cow, 
in her Fathers fircam both clear and cold, 
adow of her horns ſhe did behold ; 
b4'd aloud, when ſhe to ſpeak aflay'd 
ſhape and voice did make her both afraid. 
Fdoſt chou fly from thy own (elf, alas, 
mire thy ſhape in that watry glaſs ? 
ſhe that was gear Jupiter's chief Laſs, 
orc'd to feed on ary leaves and graſs, 
drink'ft ipring water, and art 10 amaze 
on thy ſhadow thou doft look and gaze. 
Pf thoſe (preading.horns which rhou dot bear 
thy hezd, thou ſeem'f{ co ſtandi1n fear ; 
ſhe whoſe be wry Jupiter did wound, 
herh every night ob the baze ground. 
Phil's ard rivers thou abroad doft Nray,' _ 
cas avd ceynrries choy gdoft find thy way. 
Þ yer O Io thou canft nor eſcap?, | 
"I\Fanging places, change thy ourva:rd ſhape. 


What 
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What hafte ? thy ſelf thou follow'f and doſt fly, 
Thy ſelf doth always bear thee company 3 
Where Nilus ſeven ftreams to the ſea do run, 
There ſhe unto her-former ſhape did come. 
Bur why ſhould I ſuch ancient tales relate ; 

T have cauſe to complain of my own fate. 

My Father and my Uncle do wage war, 

And we out of our kingdom bamſhr are ; 

And he our Royal Scepter now doth ſway, 
While miſerable we like pilgrims ſtray 3 

Of fifry Brethren thou alone arc left, 

For their deaths, and my i:ſters I have wept. 
My Siſters and my Brothers boch (lain were, 
For whoſe ſakes, Þ can! chuſe but fh<d a rear. 
And becauſe thou 1n ſafety doft ſurvive, 

To be tormented I am kept alive. 

What puniſh:nevt ſhall chey expe& that be 
Guilty, when they for goodneſs condemn me ? 
And I muft die, becauſe I would not ſpill 

My husband's blood, and cruelly him kill ? 
If therefore thou reſpeteſt me thy wife, 

Or loveſt me, becauſe | fav'd thy life ; 
Help me, or if I die, 1 thee defire, 
To lay my body on the tuneral fire. 
Embalm my hones with thy moiſt tears, and then 
Sce that thou carefully do bury them, T] 
And let this Epitaph be engraved on 

My Sepalchre or on my Marble ſtone : 

* Hypermneſiza here underveath doth lye”; 

* That was 11! rewardcd for her piety; 

** For ſhe moſt like unto a faithful wife, 

* Did loſe her own to ſave her husbands life, | 

My trembling hand 1s tired with the weight 

Ot Chains, orclſe I would more largely write; 
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The Argument of the fifteenth Epiſtle. 


therwiſe called Alexander, ſailing to Lacedz#mon to 
Helena, which Venus bad promiſed him, was bonour- 
{by Menelaus, but Menelaus 41d:Minos kindred going 
podivide Atreus his wealth. left Paris at home, charging 
it bl with. as much reſpect as bimſelf-But Paris impro- 
nity, began to wooe and court Helena to gain her love. 

be artificially diſcover s bus aff e(tion, and with amoroys 


braſfting 


4a 52 
v Pn, s.” l 


—— = . 


96 Ovid's Epiſtles. 

; boaſting tndeauours to in(inuate into her affeflion, And hy 
knew that women love to btar their birth and beauty praiſy 
endeavours by flattery to gain ber favor, urging bt praiſes, 
ving to diſgrace ber busband. And atlaſt perſuades bir t 
kim to Troy, where be would het ber by force. 


PARIS:oHELENA 


Ars, (weet Hilma, wiſheth hea't') to thee, 
That health which you can only give to me. 

Shall I ſpeak, or need nov. I wy flame reveal? +», 
You know I love you, nor can I conceal | 
My love, which I could wiſh might hidden be, 
Till rime did giye the opportunity 
Wirhour all tear moft treely to diſcover 
My ſelſto be your faithful conſtant Lover. 
But yet whocan the fire of Love concea! > 
Winch by its own light doth it ſelt reveal, 
Yer if thou look'ſt chat I my grief ſhould name, - 
Then'know I love thee, rheſe lines ſhew my flame, 
And [entreat you to have pity on me, 
Becauſe my preſent ſufterings proceed from thee, 
With a frowning countenance read not the reft, 
Burt ſuch as may become thy beauty beſt ; 
The receipr of thy Letters joyerh me, 
And cheriſh hope tha: I a: laſt ſhall be 
Receiv'd into thy fayour, which | wiſh, 
That Venus may her promile keepin this, 
For loves fair Mather firſt perſuaded me, 
Totake this journey jn hope to gain thee ; 
And ieft thou ſhouldſt chrough ignorance offend, * 
By divine appointment I came to rhis end, 
Venus perſuaded me to undertake | 
This journey, which ſhe would propirious niake, 'F 
For face that Venus promis'd me, that you | 
Should be my wife, I challepge ic as due, 


- 
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praiſcdy her pecſuaſions made me to take ſhip 
raiſes, om Troy, and unto Lacedemon ſkip ; 
; ber 1affld ſhe did make cher winds mcſt fair to ſtand, 
& thar's ſprung from the Sea might ic command. 
as ſhe (mooch'd the Sea, and calm'd rhe wind, 
A. {nay the make thy breaſt moſt ſoft and kind, 
i noc find love ere, I brought the flame 
thme, and to obtain thy love Icame. 
e, {Swandring ſtorms I was ot hither drove, 
+ Hg6hip was guided ®ither by true love, 
 Inrcame [ hicher ]:« Merchant man, 
, Flrewealth cnougfn”'s © Gods it maintain. 
r yet the Grecian Cities kere to view, 
ncher in my Kingdom I can ſhew, 
\ ÞtheeT aſk, *'Tis thee I only crave, 
Shom Venus promis'd me that I ſhould have. 
kt thee of her when I did not know thee, 
- . T&promis'd that ſhe would on me beſtow thee, 
me, Þ of thy beauty I had heard by fame, 
fore my eyes had cre beheld the ſame, ... 
Ee,  Ftt'tis no wonder, 1t that Cupid's Bow, 
 FPithfeathered arrows makes me cry Amo: 
ce by unchanged fate it's ſa ordain'd, 
hen do not thou their hidden will withſtand. 
dthat you may believe it is my fate, 
telye the truth, which 1 will here relate. 
her that my Mother was with child of me, 
d daily did expe delivery, 
dream'd, for 1a her dream it did fo ſeem, 
at of a fire-brand ſhe had deliver'd been, 
riſes, and to Priandoth unfold 
"Fdream, which he unto the Prophets rald: 1 
&, Joftraight forctold rhat Paris ſhould deftroy 
like a kindled brand ſet fire on Troy. 
Ido think they rather might divine, 
brand did fignific this loye of wine, | 
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And though 1 like a Shepherds ſon was bred, 
My ſhape and ſpiric ſoon diſcovered, 
ThatT had not 5een born the fon of earth, 
Bur that I'claim'd Nobility by birth. = 
In the Troy valleys there's a place, 
Which many trees with a cold fhade do grace, 
Wherein no Sheep do feed nor any Ox, 
Nor Goats that love to climb upon high Rocks, 
Here looking towards Troy, and to the Sea, 
Iſtocd and lean'd my lelf agzinſt a tree. 
The truth I rell,merhought the earth 1 cm ſhook, 
As if oppreſſed with ſome heavy h v1; 
And preſently (wift Mercury from the ſkies, 
Deſcended down and ftond before my eycs. 
And therefore what I ſaw I may unfold, 
The God had in his hand a rod of Gold. 
And three Goddefles, Venas, Juno, Pallas, 
Did ſer their tender Feer upon the Graſs, 
| Then cold amazement ſtiffned my long Hair, 
; But winged #:rcvry bid me not to fear. 
/ ©« Thou art, ſays he, choſen to judge and end 
© The matrer 'ewixt theſe Goddefſes, who contend 
 * About their beauty, ſay they, which ſhall be 
& Accounted the moſt beautiful of three. 
*« This Meſtage I from ey do bring : 
Which having ſaid he from the earth did fpring, 
An1 chrough che air did aquick pafſ.ge make. 
And by his words I did more courage take; 
So that my mind more fortified grew, 
And dri:adlefs I each one of them did view, 
Who unto me fo beauriful did appear, 
I could not judge which ofthem faireſt were, 
Yet one: of them my fancy, did approve, 
Her beitury ſhew'd ſhe was the Queen of Love. 
Burt they contending which ſhould faireſt be, 
Did all with moſt rich gitts ſollicite me. 
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did fairly promiſe I ſhould be, 
ighry Monarch , Palas promis'd me 
ing, fo that a doubt did now ariſe, 
her I would chuſe to be great or wile, 
V/nus ſmiling then, Pars, ſays ſhe, 
le gifts of theirs bur glorioustroubles be, 
give thee Helena, thou fhalt hereafter 
#y arms embrace Lezdc's fair Daughter. 
both her gift and beauty conquer'd me, 
thar ro her I gave the viory. 
afterward my fate ſo kind was grown, 
now to be che King's Son I was known, 
y inſtalment all che Courts did joy, 
aa yearly feſtival in Tyoy : 
s Iloyd, I was belov'd of many, 
r thy ſake I would not match with any. 
and Dukes Daughters did of me approve, 
faireſt Nymphs with me did fall 1n Love, 
l of them were bur diſpts'd of me, 
tT-had this hope of marrying thee. 
and vight in my mind I thee did keep, 
thinking on thee I would fall afleep. 
comely would thy _—_ ſure have been, 
le beaury wounded me although unſeen ? 
;enflamed with a ſtrange deſire. 
ing when I was abſent from the fire, 
kopes I could no longer now contain, 
Sea put forch my wiſh to ovrain ; 
bow the lofty Phrygian Pines I fell'd, 
Itrees for buildiog ſhips moſ ficting held. 
woods of Garg 44s, and 144 did yield a 
ſore of crees, wherewith I (hips did build. 
PM eheir Decks, and lined the ſhip fide 
ÞPlanks of Oak which might a fterm abide 3 
Id Rig, and Tackle rHicm beſide 
Ropes, and Sails which co the Yards werety'd ; 
H 
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And I did ſet on the Stern of the Ship 

The Image of thoſe Gods which did it keep, 
And on my ſhip I did make them paint, } 

Venxs and Cupid, that it might not want 

Her ſafe prote&ion, who had promis'd me, 

By her afliſtance I ſhould marry thee. 

Soon as my Fleet was builded thus and fram'd, 
To Sea [preſently reſolv'd to ſtand; ; 

My Father and Mother, when I did require 
Their leave to go, would not grant my defire, 
Or liſence me, and therefore to have ſtaid 

My intended journey, both of them aflay'd. 

My Siſter Cafſ2ndra with looſen'd hair, 

When as my ſhips even weighing Anchor were, 
Said, whither goeft thou ? thou ſhalt bring agai2, 
By crofling the Seas a deſtroying flame; 

The truth ſhe ſaid, for I have found a fire, 
Love hath enflam'd my ſoft breaſt with defire. 
A fair wind from the Port my Sails did drive, 
And I in Htena's Country did arrive, 

Where thy Huſband did me much kindneſs ſhow : 
And ſure the Gods decrecd it ſhould be ſo. | 
He ſhew'd me all that worthy was of fight 

In Laced£1n tro breed me delight. 

But there was nothing that my fancy took, 

But only thee and thy ſweet beauteous look ; 

For when [ ſaw thee I was even amaz'd, 

My heart was wounded while on thee I gaz'd: 
For I remember Venzs was like thee, 

When ſhe would haye heribeauty judg'd by me. 
And if thou had'ft contended with her, I 

Had ſurely given thee the victory, 

For the report of thee abroad was blown, 

Thy beauty was in every Country known. 

For through all Nations, where the Sun doth riſe, 
Thy beauty only bears away the prize. 
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feve me, fame did not reportſo much 
thou deſerv'ſt, thy beauty ſeemeth ſuch, 
xt Theſtus did not thy love diſdain, 

to ſteal chee away did think't no ſhame 2 
en ſuiting to the Lacedemonias faſhion, 
u did'ſt ſport with the young-men of the Nation, 
iealing thee I like his juſt defire, 

how he could reſtore'thee I admire. 
r ſuch a Beauteous prey had ſure deſerv'd, 
have been kept and conſtantly preſerv'd, _ 
rbefore thou ſhould'ſt been took from my bed, 
fore T would loſe thee, I would loſe my head. 
s! could I have ere fo forgone thee, 

while I liv'd have let thee been teok from me ? 
tif I muſt reftore thee needs at laſt, 

ld have yer preſum'd to touch and taft 

Golden apples of thy Virgin tree, 

| not ſend thee back with Virginny ; 

that T had ſpar'd thy Virgin treaſures, 

buld have rifled ſome other pleaſures. 

n grant thy love to Payzs, who will be, 
ile T do live moſ confiant unto thee. 

Il be conſtant ro your own defire, 

love and life ſhall both at once expire. 

ire great Kingdoms I preferred thee, 

ch Royal 7uno promys'd unto me. 

learning, Pallaz gift, I did refuſe, 

Ito enjoy thy ſweet ſelf I did chuſe, 

en Juno, Veuus, and fair Pallas too, 
ir naked bodies unto me did ſhew ; 
inthe 7dzan valieys did not grudge, 
ale of beauty to make me their Judge, 
Fl donot repent of my eleRion, 
mind is conſtant to my firſt affe&ion, 
leech thee ler not my hope prove vain, 
ſpar'd no labour in _ e tO galls, 
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Beneath your ſelf you need not to decline, 
Your birth is noble, (o 1s alſo mine. 

$o that if we do match, you cannor fall 
Beneath your birth, or be diſgrac'd at all. 
For if you ſearchinto my Pedigree, 

Foveand AlefFra are of kin to me, 

And my father Priam doth the Scepter (way, 
Of the great'ſt Kingdom in all 42. 

Many Cities and fair Houſes thou ſhalrſee, 
And Temples ſuiting che God's Majefty. 
Thou ſhalt ſee Troy, with Towers encompaſs'd round, 
Whoſe walls Apollo's Harp at firſt did ſound, 
Beſides there are ſuch ſtore of people there, 
The land the people cannot hardly bear. 

Great troops of TY9jan Matrons thou ſhalt meet, 
And ftore of Tyojen Wives in every ftreer, 
The poverty of Greece thou then wilt pity, 
When thou ſeeft one houſe as rich asa City. 
Yer Sþarts I cannot conremn with ſcorn, 
Becauſe thou in that happy Land wert bornz 
But FSpartais poor, and cannot afford thee} 
Dreſſings, which with thy beauty may agree. 
That face of thine ought not ro be content 
Witch ſome common, bur a curious ornament ; 
And ir is fit thou ſhould'ſt the old lay by, 

And every day wear ſome freſh rarity. 

When the habir of the Trojans you do ſee, 
You may think womens habits richer be. 
Then Helzs grant me Love, do not diſdaio 

A Trojan who thy Favour would obtain. 

He was a TY an from our blood deſcended 
Who with his Heavenly office was befriended 
To fill Jovt's = and with water allay 

The ſtrength of his Neftar and Ambroſia. 

A Tigan, in Autora took delight, 

Whodoth begin the &ay, ccnclude the night ; 


LIB. I, 
S$biſes was deſcended too from Troy, 
zm the Queen of Love defired to enjoy, 
| did deſcend 1n the Idean Valley, 
4imorous ways to ſport with him and dally. 
ma Trojan too, and it in truth 


1 ſhould compare my beauty and my youth 


th Mentlazs, I ſuppoſe that he 
uld not 1n your Choice be preferr'd to me. 
matching with'me, thou ſhalt not be kin 
ſuch as bloody Atrex hath been, 
o with the fleſh of men his Horſes fed, 
*  fom which fight the Suns frighted Horſes fled. 
h Grand-father did not his Brother kil!, 
Menelans Grand-father, who did (pill 
ilu blood, whom being murder'd fo, 
into the Myrtoan ſea did rhrow- 
r yet our great Grand- father catcheth after, 
unto Tantalus in the Stygian water) 
les, and water, which are both ſo nigh 
lips, and yet from his touch'd lips do fly. 


vw would me wiſh to beto thee a kin. 
tunworthy Menelaus takes delight 

tice, and doth enjoy thee every nig it : 
arcely can behold thee at che Table, 

d there to look on thee I am not able : 
rat that very time I do obſerve and find 


any things, that do much offend my mind, 


Ir when the banquet is brought in, then I 
b wilb my room unto my enemy. | 
it doth grieve me whea 1 do behold, 
with his arms he doth thy neck info'd, 
dd I could bluſh, when he before my face 
Sththy ſmall waft ſo clownithly uwnbrace. 
Lit did break my heart when I did fee 

_Þ* he would caſt his _— gown 0Ver Ute2. 


— 


Fit chou hadſt from them deſcended been, - 


and |} 
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And when thathe would give thee kiſſes ſoit; 
I put the cup before my eyes full oft. 
His cloſe embraces I did niever brook, 
For beheld them witha down caſt look, 
My meat, as if within my mouth 1t gre'v, 
I did moſt willingly ſeem to chew. _. 
And I fgh'd oftev, which when thou did' ſ{ce, 
Thou oftentimes would'ft ſmile, and laugh at me, 
Thep I would ſtrive to quench my flame with Wane, 
But love through drunkenneſs moſt clear doth ſhine, 
When TI look'd away, left I more ſhould ſee, 
Thy beauty made me look again on thee. 
Ir grieved me to look on my diſgrace, 
But griev'd me more not to look on thy face ; 
And I did ſtrive my paſſion for to hide, 
But oh ! difſembled love is ſooneſt ſpy'd. 
I do not flatter thee, thou did'ft perceive 
That I did lovethee, nor could I deceive : 
Thou diſcern't my love, which I wiſh may be 
Known to thy ſelf alone, and pone but thee. 
When tears did ſpring, I turn'd away ry head, 
Leſt Xnlays ſhould aſk why Ithem fhed. 
How oft have I told feigned tales of love ? 
Hoping thereby I might your favour moye ; 
Under a feigned name hoping to move you : 
But it was Iindeed did truly love you. 
And that I might my mind more freely ſpeak, 
A wanton drunkenneſs I would counterfeit. 
4, Iremember once thy boſom open lay, ' 
-_ And to my view thy whire breaſt did betray ; 
| Thy fair breafts which were far more white in ſhow 

Than pureft milk, or the new fallen Snow, . 
Or whiter than that Swans fair downy teather, 
When 7apiter and Ledglay together. 

| Whenl behcid them, I'was ſo amaZz'd, 

. My Ring fell from my finger as | gaz'd, 


LIB. E oy 
then thou kiſſed'ft thy Daughter, I would' nor miſs 
ake thy kiſs off with another kiſs. = 
ſometimes I ſome ancient ſong would ſing, 
thoſe that heretofore had Lovers been; 
imes by ſecret ſigns my love was ſhown, 
tby anod or wink 1 madeit known. 
n ro Clymene and Ethra I did ſhew 
grief, and both of them began ro wooe, 
waiting maids who when I had begun; - 
hey both did leave me before I had done. 
i1do wiſhthe God's had been fo bear, 
fihave made thee prize of a Turnament. 
at he that got the viRory might bear thee 
rof the field, and he that won thee wear thee, 
Hippoments fair Atlanta won, 
) all her former ſuitgrs had outrun. 
Mou in the Phrygian Ciries ſhalt be ſeen 
ke Hippodamia brought in like aQueen 
Peops, and as ſtout Alciaes brake 
ious horns for Dejarira's ſake ; 
by fome valiant adventure, I 
Fould win thee by ſome a of Chivalry. 
ut now I can beg of thy ſweet beauty, 
{ad at thy feet proftrate my ſelf in duty. 
thou chat art thy brothers only glory, 
o whom even Jove himſelf could notbe ſorry 
0 be a Husband, if ſo be you were 
Not by birth deſcended from Fupitey. 
ther I will return to Troy with thee, 
Ir here in thy 1conje buried be, 
Loves arrow hath ſo wounded iy ſoft breaft, 
lat it unto the very bone hath pierc'd : 
JMy fiſter truly prophefi'd of me, 
at with loves arrow I ſhould wounded be. | 
n ſince =_ Helen,) "tis ordain'd by fate, OY} 
That I hould love thee, piry my eftate. 
H 4 
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Donot contemn my love, but my ſute hear, 

So may-the Gods attend unto thy prayer. 

If thou wilt let me lie with thee to night, | 

Morel could ſay that ſhould breed thy delight. 
To wrong thy Husband fo, art thon aſham'd; 
Or that thy marriage bed ſhould be ſtain'd ? 

O Helen; thou a country Conſcience haſt ; 

<« Do'ſt thou imagine to be fair and chaſt ? 
Fither change thy beauty or more loving be, 

© For beauty is a foeto chaſtity. 

V:nus doth love Love's ftollen fruit to gather, 
And Jupiter (capes did make him thy Father. 
Then how can'ft thou be chaſt, if thou take after 
Jupiter and. Leda? Thou art their daughter. 

May | thou be chaft when thou ro Troy art brought, 
And for thy rape may I be held in fault. 

Let's not offend, and after mend our life, 
Whenas Venus promiſed, thou art my wife. 
Befides, thy Husbands ations do commend 

The ſame to thee, who that he might befriend 
His-gueſt, abſents himſelf, to =_ us letſure, 
And npporturuty to enjoy plealure. 
Togoto'Creet he thought it time moſt fir. 

O he's a man of an honourable wit; 

Which at:his departure was well expreſt, 

When Te'bid thee uſe well his Trojangueft. 

Thy abſent Husband's will thou doſt negleR, 

Thou tak'ſt no care of me, nor me affeR, 

Being ſo ſenſelels thinkeft thou that he 

Can prize thy beauty or elſe yaluethee? 

He cannot, for it he had known the danger, 

He had not bid thee be kind to a ſtranger. 
Although my words nor love cannot move thee, 
Ler us improve this opportunity. 

Than thy husband our telves ſhall ſhew more folly, 
If we loſe time through baſhful melancholy. 
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gbe thy Paramour beoffer'd me, 
ake uſe then of his weak fimplicity. 
fir thou doſkt lie alone, and ſo do I, 
[vere berrer if we did together lie. 

t us enjoy our ſelves, for I do ſay, 
Vidnights ſport yields more pleaſure than the day : 
en thou ſhalt have fair promiſes of me, 
2d I will bind my ſelf to marry thee. 
or 1 do vow, 1f that thou cant believe me, 
r one nights lodging I'll a Kingdom give chee 
Ind if thou canſt but 1o believing be, 
Into my kingdom thou ſhalt go with me. 
hat thou follow'dft me it ſhall not be thought, 
rl alone will bear the blame, and faulr, 
Theſeus did, my aGtions ſhall be ſuch, 
nd his example may thee nearly touch. 
r Theſes did carry thee away, 
for and Pollux (o d1d alſo ſtray, 
nd I will be the fourth, my love's as ample 
othee, and I will follow their example. 
My Trojan Fleet for thee doth ready ſtay, 
ird when you pleaſe we foon may fail av-ay. 
hou in Troy City ſhalt live asa Queen, 
Ador'd as if thou hadft ſome Goddeſs been. 
ind whereſoever thou doft pleaſe to be, 
The people ſhall offer ſacrifice to thee, 
Ihy kindred, and the Trcj«ns ſhall preſent 
Gifts unto thee with humble compliment. 
lcannor here deſcribe thy happinels, 
Rr above that my letter doth expreſs. 
let not the fearof Wars thy thoughts amaze. 
Or that all Greece will ſtraight great forces raiſe 
To fetch thee back ; who have they fetcht again ? 
believe me, thoſe tears are but ford, and vain. 
The Thracians Orithia took away, 
Yetno wars after troubled Thracia. 
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Faſon from Colchos brought away Medea, 
And yet no wars did waſt Theſſalia. 
Phedra and Ariadne tollen were 

By Theſeus, yer Minos made no war. 
« Dangers may ſeem far greater than they are, 
« And fear may be withour all ground of fear. 
Suppoſe too (if you pleaſe) wars ſhould enſue, 
Yet I by force their forces could ſubdue, 

My Country can to yours yield equal forces, 
For it hath ſtore of men and ſcore of horſes. 
Nor can your Husband Menelaus fhew 

More valiant courage, than Paris can do, 

For when I was 4 young ſtripling, 1 

Did reſcue our flocks from the Enemy 3 

Who did intend to drive them all, 

» Whereon they did me Alexander call, 

And of Nioneys and Deiphobus I, 

When I was young did get the viory. 

And as in fingle combarte I plaid my part, 

So with my bow I could hit any mark. 

Aud I know Menelaus was not ſuch 

A forward youth, nor could he do ſo much. 
Befides, Hefor's my brother, who may ſtand 
In account of Souldiers for a whole band : 

My ſtrength, and forces are unknown to thee, 
Nor know'ſr thou whata husband I ſhall be, 
And therefore, either no wars ſhall enſue, 

Or Trojan forces ſhall the Greebe ſubdue. 

Yet I could be content for ſuch a wife 

To fight: © there's credit in a noble ſtrife, 
Beſides if all the world ſhould fight for thee, 
Thou ſhalt be famous to poſterity : 

Sweer Helen then conſent to go with me, 

What I hiaye promis'd ſhall performed be. 
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The Argument of the ſixteenth Epiſtle, 


| TElena b:ting read Parts his Epifile 3 inher arſwer ſcems on? 
ft offend: d, and chides bim, end for modeſty's ſakeobje Fs 
oft his prrſuaſions, proving them idle, but fo that (he rat” we 
ws, than tabts away terncour agement from bim to proceed in. 1s 
t, thereby ſhewing a Womans crafty wit, according 30 that of 


» In bis Art of Love! 
I 3 Forſt.. % 
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Forſican & primo veniet tibi litera triftis, 
Quzq; rogat, ne ſe ſollicitare velis. : 

Quod rogar 1ila timer: quod non ragat optat nt ivſtet, 
Inſequere, &c. | 


At firſt perhaps ber Letter will be ſowore, 

And on thy hopes her paper ſeem to lowre : 

In which ſhe will conjure thee to be mute, 
And charge thet to forbeay thy bated ſuit. 
Th. what (ht moſt forwarns, (he moſt defirts, 
In froſty woods art hid ht botteſt fires, | 


At laſt (he ſeems to conſent to Paris deſire, adviſing him as a 
ſafe and boneſt courſe, not to write his deſire, but 10 inpart bis 
"£0 ber waitizg maids, Clymene and A hra; be dealing with 
ſo far prevailed, that be brought both Helena and them to Troy, 


HELENA'*. Anſmercro PARIS. 


oo thy wanton Letter did my eyes infe&t 
When I did rcad ic, why ſhould I negleR 
To anſwer it? Since to anſwer it can be 

No breach of chaſtity at all in me. 

What boldneſs was it in thee, whus to break 
All laws of hoſpiality, and to ſpeak 

Thus by your Letter, thereby tor ro move 
My affe&1on, and ſollicite me for love ? 

Didit chou on purpoſe ſail into our Port : 
Thar thou mighr'{t wooc me, and with fair words court, 
And had nor we power to avoid this danger ? 
And ſhut our Palace- gate againſt a ſtranger ? 
Who doſt requite our love with injury 2 
Did. rhou come as a gueſt or Enemy ? 

I know my juſt complaint will ſeem to thee, 
.To 'proceed from rudeneſs, and ruſticity. 
Ler: meſcem rude, fo I preſerve my fame, 
And keep my honour free from ſpot or ſtain, 


Altho 


OY ny 


LIB. I. 
khough my countenance be not ſad or ſowre, 
hough with bent brows I do not fit and lowre : 
t I have kept my clear fame withour ſpot, 
; man hath in my Tables tound a blot. 
thar I wonder whence thy encouragement 
deth, that thou fhouldeft ny love atcempr, 
cauſe once Theſes ſtole me as a prey, 
ll I the ſecond rime be ftoll-n a vay ? 
had been wy favlr had 1 given conſent, 
being fitollep agairſt my will I went, 
he gathered nor my Virgin flower, 
&u'd no violence, though I was 1a his power: 
s 4 Mige kiſfes he did only ftriving gain, 
bis ſh no more kindneſs could trom me obrain. 
tis thy wanconneſs, thou wruldft nor be 
him contentalone with kiſſing me. 
brought me Back untouchr, his modeſty 
n'd ©© excuſe his former 1rjury 3 
lainly it appear'd that the yourg man 
Ti ſtcalivg me grew p*nitent agztn. 
Paris comes when Tyeſezs 15 fallen cff, 
Jt Helen may be ſtill rhe Worlds (coff. 
t with a lover who can be oflended, 
Jy love prove true as thou haſt pretended ? 
I do donbr, although 1 do nor fear 
[beauty can command love any where, 
becauſe women ſhould nor believe men, 
men with flattering words do oft deceive theM- 
ugh other wives 'f-nd, and thar a fair one 
kldom cha{t, yer I will be that rare one. 
auſe you think my Mother did cflerd, 
her example you think me to bend. 
mother was deceived ; ove to her came 
te ſhape of a milk-white feathered Swan, 
offend, '*ris not my igncravce, 
bo miſtake 6an ſhadow my cicr.ce. 


& 
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And yet her error may be bappy thought, 

For to oft:nd with greatneſs is no faulr. 

Bur I ſhould nor be happy, if I err, 

Since I ſhould nor cffend with Fupiter. 

Of Royal kindred thou doſt boaſt co be, 

Burt Jov?'s rhe fountain of Nobility. 

Nay thou2h from Jupiter thy ſelf doſt ſpring, 

; And Pelops and Atreus be to thee a kin ; 
Iupiter's my Father, who himſelf did cover 
With a Swans feathers, and deceiv'd my Mother, 
Go reckon now the Pedigree of thy Nation, 
And talk of Priam and Laomedon, 

} Rom |] do reverence, yet thou ſhalt be: 
Remoy'd from Fupitey to the fifth degret ; 
And I but one; albeit that Troy 
Be 2 great land, ſuchis this we enjoy, 

_ Though it for wealth, and ſtore ot men excel, 
The land 15 barbarous, where thou doſt dwell. 
Yer thy Lertcr promiſes ſuch gifts ro me, 

That Goddeſſes might therewith rempred be. 
Bur if I may with modeity thus ſpeak, 

Thy ſelf and not thy gifts my fancy take. 

For either I'll keep my integrity, 

Or for thy love, not gitts I'll go with thee, 
Though I deſpiſe them nor, 1t ere I rake 

Thoſe gifts, ir ſhall be for che givers ſake; 

For when thy gifts haye no power to move me, 

I doeſteem this more that thou doft love me ; 
And thar thou ſhould'ſt a painful voyage take 
Through the rough Seas, and all even for my ſake, 
And I do mark thy carriage at the Table, | 
Alchoughl to diflemble it am able, 

Somerimes thou wantonly wilt on me glance, 

And put me almoſt our of councenance. 

Somerimes thou f1gh'it, and then the cup do'ſt take; 
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And to drink where I did drink, do'fi pleaſure take, 
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ſo ſometimes with thy fingers, or a wink, 


x cloſely would'ſt expreſs what thou didſt think, 


[confeſs I have bluſhe many rimes, 

ar my husband ſhould diſcern thy ſigns. 
oftentimes unto my ſelf I ſaid, 

were ſhameleſs he would be diſmaid. 

on the Table thou haft many, a time 

2n'd and drawn forth with a little wine 


[underneath them thou haſt writ, 4s. 
Kr on It, but ſeem'd notto believe thee, 
ww this word Ano doth alſo grieve me. 


.{{eſe allurements thou my heart might'ſt bend, 


I would haye yielded to offend. 
{ confeſs thou h 5 heaureous face 
twin a Maid toy "OG, embrace. 


me other rather bo njoy thee, 
that a ſtrangers "5," deſtroy me; 
fiſt the power of beaufFarn by me, 


abſtains from things which pleaſing be. 
many young men have I wooed been > 
deauty Paris ſees, others have ſeen. 
at more bold, but they as much did ſee, 
Paſt more courage, but leſs modeſty. 
| thy ſhip had then arrived here, 
{thouſand youths for my love Suitors wete. 
Kiore a thouſand T had preferr'd thee, 
we my husband muſt have pardon'd me. 
on haſt ſtay'd roo long, and haſt to trifled 
al my Virgin joys are gone and rifled, 
mert too (low, therefore ſuppreſs thy flame. 
Fthou defir'ſt another doth obtain. 
$1 to have been thy _ I do wiſh ſtill, 
$enjoysme, not 'gainft my will, 
with fir words tomollify my breaſt, 
Plore me letir be ſo expreſt, 


tle Letters which my name did plainly ſhow, * | 
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Lerme live as fortute hath allotted me. 
Do not ſeek to corrupt my chaſtity. 
But Venus promvs'd thee 10 the [d:eaz wood, 
When three naked Goddeſſes before thee ſtood: 
One promiſed a Kingdom unto thee, 
T'other that thou in wars ſhould'ft proſperous be, 
Bat Venus who was the third in this ſtrife, 
Did promiſe Hel:na ſhould be chy wife. 
I ſcarce believe the Goddefſes would be 
In a caſe of beauty judg'd fo by thee. 
Were the firft rrue, the latter part is feign'd, 
That fhe gave thee me, for judgment obtain'd. 
I donor thinx my beauty ſuch, that ſhe 
Could think to bribe thy Judgment hb; chat fee. 
I amcontenc that men my be | 
Thar beauty Vinus praiſes 
There's no affurance in a ftr 
As they do wander, fo their [0 | 
And when you hope to find moſt conftancy, 
Their love doth cool, and they away do fly. 
Witneſs Ariadne and Hypfrybile, 
Whoſe lawleſs love procur'd their miſery. 
And it 1s ſaid, thou did'd Omone wrong, 
Forſaking her whom thou had'ſt lov'd fo long, 
This by thy ſelf cannor denied be, 
Fo rknow [I took care to enquire of thee. 
Beſides ifchou had'ſt a defign to prove 
Conſtant 1n thy affeRion and true love ; 
Yet thou would'ſt be compell'd at laſt to fail, 
And with thy TrY9j41s thou away would't fail. 
For ifche wiſhed night appointed were, 
Thou would be gone, if Tot the wind ſtood fair. 
And when our pleaſures grew unto the height 


Thou would'ſt be gone, if chat the wind ftood right ; 


So by a fair wind I ſhould be bereft 
Of joys even in the midſt imperſeR lefr, 
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s thou perſwad'ſt ſhall I follow thee 
1149, and fo great Priem's Daughter be 7 
[do not ſo much contern ſwift fame, 
[ wauld ſtick diſgrace upon thy name- 
would Priam, and his wife think of me 
h's Daughters, and my brothers which may be ? 
at might Sparta, and Greece of Helen ſay ? | 
what might Tyoy report, and Aſia ? 
how canſt thou hope I ſhould fairhful prove ? 
not to others, . as to thee grant love ? 
hat if a ſtrangers ſhip do arrive there, 
1] procure 1m thee a jealous fear. 
In thy rage call me adulterefs, 
n thou art guilty of my wickedneſs. 
that didſt cauſe my fault wilt me-upbratd. 
/ I firſt into my grave be laid. 
[ ſhall have 7rozs wealth,go rich and brave, 
more than thou canft promite I ſhall have. 
and Cloth of Gold rhey ſhall preſent me, 
fore of Gold ſhall for a gift be ſent me. 7 
pardon me, thoſe gifrs cannotmtlame me, | 
not how thy Land would entertain me, 
the T70jan Land I ſhould wrong'd be, .. 
could my brother, or father help me ? 
Jaſon with fair promiſes begail'd 
who was afrerward ex1l'd. 
Father Eztes was not there, to whom, 
a ſhe was ſcorn'd by Jaſon, ſhe might cowe, 
ter Mother 1pſea, to whom ſhe 
returh, nor her Siſter Calciope. 
Þ0ot this, was not Medea atraid ? 
thoſe who mean beft, ſooneſt are betray'd. 
In the harbour do in ſafery ride a 
ts Wetoſt at Sea, and do ſtorms abide, 
tat ſar4e fire-brand too affrighiech me, 
Ich thy Mother dreamr, and though that ſhe 
I 


Had 
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a _— - ws befides roo I 

Do fear Caſſandra's di O 5 

Who did -" as truth Re tre: 

The Greebs would waſte the City Troy with fire. 
And befides, as fair Venus favours thee, 

Becauſe thy judgment gave her the viRory 3 

I fear the other Goddefſcs do grudge 

At thee, becanſe thou didſt againft them judge. 
Ar * doknow that wars may follow after, 

'., ratal love ſhall be reveng'd with ſlaughter. - 
Yer to allow her praiſe I am content, 

Why ſhould I queftion that which ſhe hathmeant ? 
Yer for my {low belief be not thou griev'd, 

For ſuch good matrers hardly are believ'd. 

Firſt I am glad char Venus did regard me, 
Secondly, that with me ſhe did reward thee, 
And that Hyen. when you of her beauty heard, 
Was before Pallas I gifts preferr'd. 

Am T both wiſdom, and Kingdom to thee ? 


. Since thou lov'ft me, ſhould I no kindneſs ſhew thee Þ 


Pm nor fo cruel, yer cannot incline 

Tolove him, who I fear cannot be mine. 

Eor ſuppoſe I to Sea would go with thee, 

To fteal hence I have ry opportunity. 

Ta love's thefts lam ignorant and rude, / 
Heavens know my huſband Lid ne'er delude ! 
And ig a Lerter thus my mind to ſhew, 

Is a taſk, I before did never do. 

They arc happy that do uſe ir every day, 

To offend it 1s hard to find the way. 

A kind of painful fear reſtraineth me, 

And how they look on us me-rhinks I ſee, 

Of che grambling people Iam much afraid, 
For bra told me long fince what they ſaid. 
But rake no notice, nor do thou deſiſt, 

I know you can difſemble if you liſt 
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- and (pare not, butler us be wary; 
not chaſt, ler us atleaft be chary, 
wgh that Mexrlars abſent be, 
<ſcreecly uſe my liberty, 
gh he 1s on carneft buſineſs gone; 
x this journey had occaſion 
occafion chus my love to ſhow 
haft to return, Sweer-hearr, if you go\ 
ſraightway to recompenſe my wiſh 
rewre gave me @ joyful kiſs 
p me that my care ſhould becxpreſt 
Ing to his houſe, and Tyan gueſt. 
and to him conld fay nought ar all, 
to refrain laughing with, I ſhall. 
a proſperous wind he ſail'd ro Creet. 
do wi1at thou doft lift, is nor meer. 
In hjs abſence with guard moſt ſtrangy 
Shou nor know the hands of Kings ave fong ? 
thou wrong'ſt us both in praiſing me, 
n he hears 1t he will j-alous be. 
ne of beauty maketh me ſuſpeRed, 
Ihad the fame of ir negle&ted. 
to leave us together he chought fir, 
" Yown keepinghe did me commir. 

w there could no becter guardian be, 
rep me ctaſt than my own honeſty, 
dmy beaury, but my chaſtity 
Ke awey thar idle jealoufie. 

& uſe of time rhou adviſeſt me, 
Is abſence gives opportunity, 
onfeſs I have a good mind co ir, 
yet iinrefolved, apd fear ro do tt, 
you know my Hushand is from home, 
L without a wife do lie alone, - 
phrs are long, and while we fir togethct 
wwe, we may talit uaro £22k orher, 
0 
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And woe is me ! when we are both alone, 

I know thou haft a fair alluring rongue. | | 

Thus every circumſtance ſeems ro mvite me, 

And nothing but a baſhful fear doth fright w_ 
Since perſuaſions do no yoo leave that courle 
And make me leave this baſhfulneſs by force, 

Such force would ſeem a welcome 1njury, 

And I would fain be thus compell'd by thee: 

et letme rather my new love refrain, 

A little water quenches a young flame. 

Did not the ſtout Inhabirant of Theſſalia 

Fight with the Centaures for Hippadamia ? 

And dot thou not think Menelaus hath, 

And Tynd1ryus as violent a wrath? 

Although of valour thou doſt boaſt te me, 

Thy words and amorous face do not agree. 

Thou err not fit for Mars, nor for the field, | 
Burt for Vers combares, which do pleaſures yield. 
'Ler valtant hardy men of Wars approve, 

Bur Pays foliow thou the wars of love. : 

Ler Heftor fight for thee, whom thou doft praiſe, 
The gentle wars of Love ſhall give thee Bayes 

And 1n theſe wars *ris wiſdom for to fight, 

And any maid that's wiſe will take delight, 

Not upon idle points of modeſty to ſtand, 
I may perhaps 1 time give thee my hand. 
Bur it is your deſire, that you and I 
Should meer, T know what you do mean thereby. 
Tous far this guilty Lerter hath reveal'd 
A piece of my mind, the reſt is conceal'd. 
By Clymmnzand Athra we may further 
Mike known our minds, more fully to each other; - 
For theſe two Maidens in ſuch matters be 
Compamons, and Coupſellors to me, 
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The Argument of the ſeventeenth Epiſtle. .-* 


. 
Re 


He Sta of Helleſpont bring ſeven furlongs over, and as Pliny 
witneſſeth dividing Europe from Aſia, bad on the one fide 
in Europe, where Hero /ived, and Abydos7'Afia, where 
r dwelled, being two oppoſite Cities. Leander sf Abydos be- 
My in Love with Hero of Seftos, did uſe to ſwim by night 
&r Lover the Helleſpont : but being hindred by'the tempeſin« © 
bueſs of the Sea, after ſtven days were paſt,” he ſent "this 
to bs ſwiet- heart mo by an atumntarorus ſhip-maſter that 


3 put 


 , . : 
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put forth to Sea in the ſtorm; herein be ſhewtth that bis lov 
ond conſtant. Afterward he complaineth that tht 10ughne(s J 
ſhould binder bins from ſwimming to her. Lafily je promiſer 
be willventure to come, and expoſe bimſalf tothe dangers of. 
rather than-to want the (ight of ber, or her (wttt company. 
Martial thus of bim-fogm{btth, | 


Cum peteret dulces audax Leander amores, 
Er fefſus tumidis jam premerecur aguu ; 

Sic miſer inſtantes affatus dictrur undas; 
Parcite dum propero, mergite dum redeo, 


While bold Leander to bis Sweet-heart ſwims, 
Ard ſmelling waves did btat bis weary libs 5 
A, Tothe billows that beat bim ſo, 
/ *'Tu ſaid that thus be ſpake; 

Spare me while Ito Hero go, 

Drown me when [ come baok. 


LEANDER HERO. 


HY Love Lender wiſheth thee all healch, 
(Hero) which I had rarher bring my ſelf, 

For 1f che rough Seas had more calmer becn, 
From Abyaos to Seſtos T would ſwim. 
If the fates (mile upon our love, then 7, 
D3 know thou wilt read my lines willingly. \ 
This Paper-mefſenger may welcome be, 
Bu: thou had'ſt rather have my company. 
Bucthe fares frown, and will nor ſuffer me 
(As I was us'd) now to (wim untothee. 
Fhe Sky is black, the Seas are rough, alas, 
S0 that no Ship-or Eark from home dare pak. 
Yer one hold Ship-mafter went from our Haven, 
Towhom [this preſent Lerter I have given 
And had come with him, but the Abydiays ſtay'd vp 
11on their watch-rowers, while the Anchor weigh'd ; Y ſtil 
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ſently they would have been deſcri'd, 
ISSſcern'd our love, which we ſeek to hide. 
ith this Letter T did write, ad fo 
to it, Happy Letter go ; 
i"). Sj thy happinef, thou maſt underſtand 
Hiro ſhall receive thee with her hand, 
rhaps thou ſhalr kiſs her roſie lips, 
with her teeth the Seals ſhe open = 
ke ſpoke theſe words, then my right hand after 
Jurite theſe words upon this filent Paper. 
"J1do wiſh, that my right hand might be 
din writing, but to ſwim to thee: 
fic ro ſwim, yet can write 
ind with eaſe, and happily indire. | 
| gh: are paſt which ſeem to me a year, 
the Seas with Forms jinraged were. 
nights ſcem'd long tome, I could nor leep, 
the Sea fhould fill in roughneſs keep. 
torches which on thy tower burning be 
"  F, orelſe ] thought that I did fee. 
Jie 1 put of my cloths, and did begin 
e rimes to make tryal if 1 could ſwim, 
Finelling ſeas did my defire oppole, 
riſing billows o'er my face o'erflows: 
by.as, who art the fierceſt wind, 
thus rocroſs me doſt thou bend thy mind? 
doſt nar term againſ the ſeas but me: 
thou not been In love what wouldſt thou be ? 
h thou art cold, yer once thou didſt approve 
% who did warm thy heart with love. F 
would'ſt have vexed, if with Orithya fair = 
paſſage had been hindred through the air. . & 
See me then and calm thy bluſtriag wind, 
ſo may'ſt thou from £21 favour find. 
\, F\ perceive he murmurs at my prayer, 
4; Bſtill the ſeas both rough and ſtormy are. 
I 4 


uf 
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I wiſh that Deda'us would give wings; to me, 
Though the [carian ſeas nor far off be, 

Where 7carus did fall, when he did proffer 

To fly too high, let me the ſame chance ſuffer, 
While flying through the air to thee I come, 

As through the water I have often ſwum.. 

But ſince both wind, and ſeas deny tome+ - 

My paſſage, think how I firſt came to.thee. | 
Tt was ac that time when vight doth begin, : 
(Th' remembrance of paſt pleaſures, picplue bring) 
When I who was Amasxs, which we tranfl 

A Lover, ſtole out of my fathers Gate. .. 

And having put off all my cloths {traightway, 
My arms through the moiſt ſeas.cur their way, 
The Mocn did yield a glimmerig Ighr ro mie, 
Which all the way did bear me company. 

I —_ on her, ſaid, Some favor haye 

Towards me, and think upon the Latmian Cave. 
O favour me ! for thy Endymion's ſake, 

Proſper this ftollen journey which I take, _, | 
A mortals love made thee come from thy Sphere : 
And ſhe I love is like a Goddeſs fair. 

For none uhleſs that ſhe a Goddeſs be, 

Can be fo virtuous, and fo fair as ſhe. 

Nay none but Venzs, or thy ſelf can be 

So fair; view her; if you'll not credit me. 

For as thy filver beams do ſhine mofe bright 
Than |: ſſer ftrears, which yield a dimmer light : 
Even ſo ofall fair ones ſhe is the rareſt, 

And Cyxtbiq cannot doubr but ſhe's the faireſt, 
When I theſe words, or elſe the like had ſaid, 
My paſſage through the Seca by night I mage, 
The Moons brigh: beams were in the waters ſeen, 
And *ewas as light as if it day had been. 

No noiſe nor voice unto my cars.did come, 

But che murmur of the water when 1 (wum, 
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ie Alcyons for lov'd Ceyx ſake, 
d by night a (weet complaint to make; 
hen my arms to grow tyr'd did begin, 
the rop of the waves I did ſpring. 
ben I ſaw thy torch, O then queth T, 
- - ec thar fire blazeth, my fair Love doth lie. 
'., {tar ame ſhore, ſaid I, doth her contain, 
smy Goddeſs, my fire and my flame. 
words tro my Arms did ſuch ftrengrh reſtore, 
) ughe the Sea grew calmer than before, 
wldneſs of the waves, Fſeem'd to (cory, + 
hve did keep my amorous heart (till warm, 
jearer I came to the ſhore I find 
pearer courage ard more ſtrengrh of mind. 
,» {when I could by thee diſcerned be, 
"Wu grv'ſc me courage by looking on me. 
to pleaſe thee, my Miſtrils, I begin 
tread my Arms abroad, and firongly ſwim, 
Nurſe from leaping down conld ſcarce ſtay thee, 
withour flatrery I did alſo ſee, 
{though ſhe did refirain thee, thou didſt come 
Ftothe ſhore and to the waves didft run. 
wembrace and kiſs me didſt begin, 
Gods to ger ſuch kiſſes ſure would ſwim. 
Ithy own garmenrs thou wouldft put on me, 
Mg my hair which had been wet ar Sca. 
Pa paſt beſides, the Tower, and we do know, 
Torch, which through the Sea my way did ſhaw. 
joys of that night we no more can count 
D drops of water inthe Helleſpont. 
L becauſe we had ſo little time for pleafure, 
ud our time, and did nor waſt our leiture. 
when Aurora roſe from Tithon's bed, 
Ithe morning ſrar ſhew'd his glitcering head, 
a we did kiſs in haſr, and kiſs again, 
that the Night was paſt we did complain, 
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When thy Nurſe did me of the time inform, 
Then from hy Tower I to the ſhore return. 
With tears we paricd, and then I begin 
Back through c<h= Helleſpont again to ſwim. 

And while I (wam, I fhould look back on thee; 
As far as [ could thee (iweet Hero) fee. 

And if you will believe me, when I do come 
Hither umto thee, then merhought I ſwum,] 

But when from rhee agaio I rurned back, 

T feem'd like one that had ſuffer'd ſhip-wrack, 
To my home I wentunwillingly agaio, 

My City 'gainft my will doth me contain, 

Alas! why ſhould we be by ſeas disjoyn'd 2 
Since thar love hath unjted us in mind. 

Since we bear ſuch affefion ro each other, 
Why fltould nor we in one land dwell together ? 
Tn Seſtos, or Abydos dwell with me, 

Thy country pleaſeth me, as mine doth thee. 
Why ſhould che rough (cas thus perplex our minds ? 
Why ſhould we be parted by cruel winds ? 
The Dolphins with our love acquainted grow : 


"The fiſh by often ſwimming do me know. 


And through the water I have worn a path, 
Like to thoſe wheel-rurs which a high-way hath ; 
I complain that I to ſach ſhifes was pur, 

Bat now the winds that pafſage have up-ſhut. 
The Hell;ſpont 1s rough, the waves go high, 

$o char ſhips ſczrce in Harbour ſafe do lie. 

Aut ! b<!teve this ſea her name firſt foand, 
From the Virgin Hee, who was in'tdrown'd, 
Thus (ea ſhall by her. death infamous be. 

= ame doth ſhew her guiſt though ſhe ſpare me : 
I enyy 72/04, who did fatl ro Greece, 


And _ away from thence the Goldes- Fleece, 


In his thip call'd. the Rm, yer I deſire 
No hip of his, this 1s all I reqaire ; 


EF 
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the waters of the H:Uypont would be 
tle rg permit me to ſwim to thee. 

ft no art to ſwim, give leave. rome, _. 
bouhthe ſhip and Pilot I will be... 

| nor (ail by the grearor lefler bear, 

by fach common ſtars loye cannot ſtcar. 
otheys on Andromedg's tar look ; 

Ariadnt's Crown to Heaven look ; 

yet Caliſiss ſtars which do ſhine clear 
the Polar Circle, which they call the Bear. 
& ſtars which by the Gods were ſtellifi'd, 
ny doubtful paflage ſhall nor be my guide, 
[ have a more brighter Rar than theſe, 

flove will guide me through the darkeſt ſeas. 

FM when my arms grew tyred with wearineſs. 
they cannot cut their ways through the ſeas, 

Mev I do tell them that to quit their pain 

hey ſhould embrace thee, they would then again, 

enjoy their prize, with ſuch a freſh ſirength ſwim, 
Jlke a (wife Horſe that doth to run begin. 

"Thou art my ſtar, and I will follow thee, 

ther chan all thoſe ſtars in Heaven be. 

jou, thou art far more worthy for to ſhine 
aſtar in Heaven, yer flay on carth thy time. 
(rif thou wilt needs Ih then ſhew to me 
The way to Heaven, that I may follow thee 
Thou art here, yet I the way to thee can'r find, « 
_ [The roughneſs of the ſeas perplex my mind. 

What though the Ocean do not us two part ? 
{This narrow ſea keeps me from thee, ſweet heart. 
If I ſhould in ſome diftant Country be, 

Jt would cut off all hope of ſeeing thee. 
But now I am inflagy'd with more defire, 

$ And burp the more the nearer to the fire. 
And though the thing I wiſh for abſcut be, 
Yer I do hope fer that I cannot ſees 
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Thar which I love I almoſt feem to-rouch, | 
Which makes me weep to think my hopesare "ſuch? -- - * 
Icaich ar Apples which fromme do fy 
\ Like Tentalus, or the ſrream which glides by. 

Shall { then never be poffeſt of thee, 
© Until the winds and (ca fo pleaſed be ? 
Whien wind and water fickle be, ſhall I 
Upan the wind and water ſtill rely > | 
Shall [ be hindred by the raging ſeas ? © 
The Goats, Boores, or the Pleiades ? 
If I Have any courage thouſhalt ſee, 
' Love ſhall embolden me to ſwim to rhee. 
' Andit I promiſe I will come away, 
And perform my promiſe without all delay. 
Tf ſeasc:onrinue ſtill cheir raging anger, 
Til try to ſwim to thee 11 deIpight of danger * '* 
Either my bo!d attemp: ſhill happy prove, 
Oc death {hill give an endcunto my love. 
Yerl do with my body may be driven , 
, Like to a wrack to thy beloved Hayen : 
hen cho:1 wilc weep on it, and ſay 'twas I; 
Was the occafion, that this man did dye. 
I know when thou haft in my Letter found 
This word of Deati, choa wilr hate the ſad ſou nd. 
Fear-not ; bu: that che ſex may now incline 
To calaaeis, jy your prayers I pray with mine, 
If it were calm until I did ſwim thither, 
Arriv'd again ler it b2 bluftring weather, 
In the Hirb'1ar of chy Caftle T'll abide, 
And in thy Chamber ar (afe Anchor ride, 
Lecbluftring Boyezs ſtrongly there 1acloſe me, 
1 delight co itiy rhece rhough heoppoſe me, 
For thea I will be weary 22d moſt lack 
To 7*nrure to return, Or 70 ſwim back. 
On che deaf villows Fil not railin vain, 
Nat va che tough and raging Sca complain, 
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fe inds and the embraces ſhould keep me W; 
; ©. - Fd-bound and loye-bound, fill to ftay withthee, 
ſoon as the Sea,germits I'll begin __ 
oſe my arms and uno thee I'iwim, - 
be thou careful to. put forthra light 
hon chy Turret to dire& my fight. - _ 
il then ler this Letrer lodge this night 
.Fith thee, as Harbinger of wy delighr. 
ich though ir go before me, I do pray, 
ke may follow it without delay. 
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The Argument of the eighteenth Epiſtle. 


Tro having received Leander's Letter anſwereth it with mts 

ny expreſſes of a mutual offeftion,and invites him to haſttl 

by cuning , that be might enjoy hs company : ſometimes accuſing bi 
flackniſs, thereby to (hew the ſincerity and integrity of her own lowe,! 
ſomrimes inveighing agein(t the Sea: ſometimes fra'3:8 leſs be loved 
ſome other ; then rtcanting that ſuſpicion, aſcriving it zo the cuſtom of 
Lovers 
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ers, who are apt to ſuſpicion. Laſily, ſhe perſwades him not to 
we himſelf to the mercy of the Sea until it grew calm. 


HERO  LEANDER. 


Hat healthLeazder which thou ſend'ſt in word, 
Come and more really to me afford, 
rour Joys are deferred by thy ſtay, 
d my love grows impatient of delay. 
kr love 1s equal, but I am the weaker, 
r men are of a ſiout and ſironger nature. 
Ids have a tender body and fot mind, 
- Fthou do ſtay, I ſhall with grief be pin'd. | 
Jou men can ſpend the tedious time and leiſure, 
hunting or ſome other country pleaſure. 
r ſomerimes you can go untothe Court, 
t in riding, or tilting take your ſporr, 
lou often Hawk, and Angle many a time, I 
nd ſpend ſome hours in drinking of rich wine. | I 
unto me love doth a torment prove. wy \ i 
have no buſineſs here to do, bur love, Wh 
jou only art a pleaſure unto me. jy 
ove the more than can believed be. 
reither with my Nurſe I ta)k of thee, 


Fondring what ſtaye-h thy coming unto me ; \ 
rlooking to the ſea, ſometimes I chide | 
ſhe Sea, 'cauſe it doth fill rough abide, 4, 
rf when I ſee the Sea is calmer grown, 


think that when thou may'ſi thou wilt not come. 
ſmile T complain, fad rears ſpring in my eyes, 
14 Fhich with a trembling hand my old Nurſe dryes. 
5/4 {ven I do look it any print remain 
thy foor-ſtsps, which the ſands yet retain, 
id oftentimes I enquire if avy be 
Tourd to Adzdos, fo to write to thee, 
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And I do kiſs thy cloths thou didfſt leave here 
When thou didft ſwim the Helleſpont without fear ; 
When day is gone, and the more friendly night 
Wich (pangled ſtars hath pur the day to flight, 
Then [ ſet our a light for a land-mark 

Upon my Tower, to guide thee in the dark. 

And then ſometimes with ſpinning I afſay 

To pats the time which runs flow away. 

And thac I may the redious hours beguile, 

I talk of my Leander all the while, 

And to my Nurſe I ſpeak thus, Doft got thou 
Think that my joy and love 1s coming now ? 

Or chink*ſi thou chat his friends watch him, that he 
Is hindred fo from coming unto me ? 

Doft thou not think rhat he even now begins - - * 
To put off his cloths, and anoint his limbs ? 

Yes, ſays my old Nurſe, who did finive to keep 
Time with her head while ſhe did nodding ſleep, 
And ſcnſclefs of all love, car'd not though I 

Did want thy kifſes, and ſweer company. 

Then I ſhould ſay to her a little afcer, 

Now I do think he's ſwimming through the water, 
And having drawn my thred forth I would ſay, 
Now I do think he's io the niidedle way ; 

Then I look'd forth, and fearfully did pray 

The wind would favour thee upon the way. 
Sometimes I lifined unto every voice, 

Thinking thou werr come, if i heard anoiſe. 
Thus I would {ped moſt of the night, nill fleep 
Upon my weary eyes by ſtealth did creep, 

Ana ſome:imes thou fleep'ſt with me in my dream, 
Aud arrcome, though to come thou doſt not mean, 
And now methinks that in my dream I fec 

Thee (wimming, now thou art imbracing me« 
And now to cloath thy wer limbs I do ſtriye, 

. And in my warm boſom do thee revive. 


(LIB. 
I dream, the which myſt be 
ce Ln ca wats 


« that which ip the doing pleas'd us well, 
« being done Ir is a fame to tell, 
wo is we,.. theſe pleaſures are ſoon done, = 
br when the dream doth vaniſh, thou art gone; 
erus ar the legth more. firmly meet, 

our joys may be rea! and more ſweet. 
by have Tlain many nights frem thee ? 

{ why doſt thou delay.to ſwim to me ? 
wgh the Seas yer fer ſwimming upfit are, 
prominy the winds more calmer were. 
wie M | thou then fear to come to me ? 
idft not uſe thar opportuniry ? 

gh yeu have another ſeaſon, yer atleaſt, 
zuſe this was the firſt, this was.the beſt. 
& fickle ſea doth quickly chapge her face, 
Ithou cadft ſvimir in'a little ſpace 


- 


Þ ſuppoſe winds and ſtorms ſhould keep thee hers 
le I cmbrace. thee, thou needft nothing fear ; 
n I would have the winds blow high enough, 
&1 would pray the Seas might flill be rough. 
why doft thou the, winds and ſeas now fear, 
Ih formerly by thee deſpiſed were ? 
Iremember thou didft ſwim to me, 
Þ the ſeas were as rough as now they be, 
n I did wiſh thee not fo raſh to be, 
Fihy raſhneſs ſhopld make me weep for thee, 
where is all thy courage new become ? 
through the Helleſpont haft ofren ſwum. 
donor thou ſucHf raſh adventures make, 
when the ſea is calm thy journey take, 
tu doſt love me ſtill, as thou doſt write, 
that our flame of Jove burns clear and bright : 
not winds ſo much that croſs my mind, 
a thy love ſhould oe” as wing, 


and 
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Or that thou think'ft me unworthy to enter 
Such dangers, and for my ſake to adventure. 
And ſometimes I am very much afraid, 

Left thou of Abydes ſcorn'ft a Seftarn maid, 

But jt would Flere me more than all the reſt 

If thou fhouldR love another Sweet-heart beff ; 
Or if ſome Harlots arms ſhould thee embrace, 
While that her new love doth the old diſplace. 
O may [ die before that I do ſee 

My ſelf in ſuch a manner wrong'd by thee. 

Yet do not write this, becauſe that I 

Fronf thee, or fame, have cauſe of jealouke. 
Yer fiill I fear (who can ſecurely love 7? ) 

For abſence doth often ſuſpicion move. 

Thoſe Lovers arc happy that preſent are, 

And know when to be Jealous, when not tq fear; 
We vainly fear, and flight true injuries, 

And nourtfh in our breaft fond jcaloufics ; 

O would'ft thou come, or elſe would I might find 
No woman hinders thee, but the fierce wind. 
Which when I know, believe me I ſhall die 
With grief to think upon thy injury. 

For if that rhou hadfſt adefire to fend 

Me to my grave, thou might'ſt defore offend, 
But thou wilt not offend, my fears are vain, 

I know the winters ſtorms do thee detain, 

Woe's me / the billows do grow rough and high, 
And obſcure clouds do darkea all the ſky. 

Or Hell:'s Mother makes the ſea-waves weep, 
While they ker Daughters obſequies do keep., 

Or 7u2o her ſtep-mother now doth pleaſe, 
Chang'd to a Goddeſs, thus to vex the ſeas. 

This ſea, unto young maids unkind doth prove ; 

It drowned Hele, anddoth croſs my love. 
If Neptune his own love had call'd ro mind, 
Our love had nor becg croſt ſo by the wind, 


—— 
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ſe is no fable that thou didft approve 


* >] Of fair Arymone, and her didit love. 


—_— 


Alcyone, and Ceyce thy ſweet-hiearts werey 
And” Meduſa before ſhe had ſnaky hair. 
Loodice and C:leeno Pleiades, 


1 And many I have read of beſides theſe. 


© Neptune thou theſe Sweet-hearts had in flore, 

As Poets do report, aud Oo 

Since thou ſo oft the force of love didfi prove ; 

Why fill from coming doſt thou ſtay my love ? 
e us, ler forms rage in the Ocean wide, 
Sea doth two parts of the world devide. 

For thee to toſs great ſhips it is moſt meer, 

Or expres thy rage in ſcarrering a Fleer, 

To difturb theſe ſeas can no glory be, 

Or to a hinder a young man would ſwim tome; 

For know Leader nobly 1s deſcended, 

Nor from UVhſſz; ill of rhee befriended. 

Preſerve us both, for while that he doth ſwim ; 

« He's in the water, but my life's in him. 

But now my Candle (by whoſe watchful light 

As it ſtood by me, I theſe lines did write) 

Began to ſparkle at that very time, 

Which I did take to be a happy fign. 

And tny Nurſe put wine to it, to maintain 

The Lamp, and cheriſh the reviving flame, 

Say fhe, here will be ſtrangers I'do chink 

To morrow, and with theſe word fhe doth drink. 

Liandrr, ome, and ler our number be 

Incteas'd, for I do love thy company. 

Linder unto thy own love return, 

For why ſhould I ſtill lie alove, and mourn ? 

Thou haft no cauſe thus fearful fill ro be, 

Yes will calm the Seca, and favour thee, 

Sometimes to wade through the ſeal begin, 

But this ſea hath to women faral been, 

k e 
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For Faſos over it in ſafety came,. _ 
But a woman gave to theſe ſeas their name. 
If thou fear'ſt thou ſhouldſt wanr ſtrength to perform 
This double labour, to come, and return : 
' Lerus in the midſt of the ſea both meet, 
And wich a kiſs each other kindly greet ; 
Then to our Cities both return again, : 
This would ſome comfort be, though 1t were val. 
I would that we had no regard of Fame, 
Which makes us love in ſecret, nor of ſhame. 
* For love and fearfulncſi do ill agree 3 
That perſuades to pleaſure, this to modeſty. 
When that young Faſox did to Colchos come, 
He bore away Hdta with hin ſe0n. 
Soon as Paris to Laced.gmen came, _ 
He ſtraight returned with his prey again. 
Thou com'ſt xo me, but leaveſt me behind, 
And ſwim'ft when fhips can ſcarce 2 paſſage find. 
Bur my Leander have a care hereafter, 
Nor only rodeſpiſe bur fear the water. 
Strong ſhips unto the ſea are made a ſcorn, 
Think'ſt thou thy arms can more than Oars perform ? 
The Mariners (Leander) fear ro ſwim 
Till they are forced, when they have ſhip-wrackt been. 
Woe's me, I perſ:ade 'gainft that I require, 
Let normy worcs diſcourage thee I defire. 
With thy arms ſwim through the ſeas, which being done, 
Embrace me with thoſe arms when thou art come. 
But as oft as I to the blew Seas look, 
My heart js with a ſudden cold fear ftruck ; 
And Tamcroubled with my laſt nights dream, 
Though I facrific'd 'gainſt that it gid mean : 


| - Abourmorning, when the Candle ſleepy grew 


And wink'd, when dreams moſt uſuzlly arc true ; 
Our of my drowfre fingers fell my thread, 
And on amy pillow I did ret my head : 


Whet 


—— 
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' then in my dream T thought that I had ſeen - 
Nolphin, that on the rough waves did (wim, 
ich the waves caſt upon the ſhore, and left 
a the boiling ſand, of life bereft. 
ow not what this mighr preſage or mean, 
y cll the Sea be calm _—_ - dream 2 
zu wilt not ipare hy ſelf, ſpace thou me, 
life and happineſs conſiſts in thee. 
pe the rough ſeas will grow calms, then ſtay, 
through the calm feas cut rhy gentle way. 
till then, fince thou canſt not ſwim, nor came, 
his Letver make 'the time not ſeem long, 
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The Argument of the nineteenth Epiſtle. 


Contius going to Diana's ſacrifices, which were celtbratudl 
A Virgins in Delos, the chi of Iſland of all the Cyclades ih, q; 


Agean ſea, full is love with Cydippe 4 n:41e Maid; but he in! 
gard of the inzquality of his birth, not daring to ſollicite ber lovt, 
cunningly write on a fair Apple theſe two verſts. 


Juro tib1 ſane per myſtica ſacra Diane, 
Me tibj yenrurgm comitem, ſponſamg; furyram, 


[7 


: 
vi { 


Fto perform 
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& Diana's ſacred rites 1 ſwear to thee, 
Ty loving Conſort and Wife I will be: 


ſo be caſt the Apple at the Maids feet ; who ignorant of bis 
, reading it at mawarts, fhe promiſed thet ſhe would be 
Acontius, For it was « law, Þfbat what was ſpoken before 
in the temple of Diana ſhould bt ratified, So that Acon- 
gv08rs in this Epiſile to perſuade her, that Diana dad in- 
neſe on ber, becauſe ſht had violated. her promiſt made in 
es preſence. And" to allure ber to bis deſires, bis Exore 
av0urs to make htr confident ts real without any ſupicion 
like the former. Afterward be ſtrives to make ber buſ- 
yy ry in ber fight, pirſuading 'ber that ke was the cauſt 
$, ' | . 


AGONTIUS # CY DIPPE. 


Lnot afraid, fince that thou ſhalr nor ſwear, 
As thou didſt before to thy Lever, here; 
jou did | ſwear enough at that ſametime, 
n thou didſt promiſe that thou wouldſt be mine, 
it, and ſo may the fickneſs leave thee; 
pens, which alſo are 4 pain tome, .: 
why ſhould thy ingenious cheeks be ſpread, 
Diene's Temple with blufhing red ? 

x promiſe I do move thee, 
not loofly, but as a huſband love thee, 
if thoſs words thou would bur call comind, 


h 1did write upon the Apple's rind 3 
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Faſt before thee, being xcad by thee, 


ading it thou did(t promiſe to me, 
that whioh I do now of thee deſire, 
vrds and faith do not at once expire. 


2 Bic depriv'd thee firſt of health, 


Udit ; Virgin, think upoa thy ſelf. | 
ron; Yogi, "T, And 
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And now I fear the ſame; for now at length 
The flame of love in me hath gotren ftrengrh, 
My ftreng affe&ion doth increaſe, wry nl | 
Encourag'd by that which you did ſhew. 
Thou gav'| me hope, from thee it did proceed, 
Pierals a witneſs to thy deed.  - 
For thou didft ſweat by Diene's Majeſty, 
Atontizs 1 do mean to marry thee. 
And to theſe words which from thy mouth then went 
Diana bow'd inrroken of conſent, 
If thou doft urge, thou wert deceiv'd by me 
deceit cameftora love, my love from thee, 
thereby to thee to be anited 

Thar ſhould win favor, wherewith thou art frighted, 
I'm noe ſo crafty by nature or uſe, 
_ beauty dot _ crafrineſ =_ TO 

ngenious oye, ' arid riot my ar: firſt joyd'd _ 
Thoſe words which thee to me did firmly bind. 
For love this cunning trick to me diſclos'd, 
And words of — wo lines.compas'd, 
Yet let this A&of mine deceitful provo, 
Tf it be deceirto get what we love. 
And now I write, for favor I intreat, 
Complain of this, if this be a deceit. 
If loving thee, an injury 1 do thee, 
us forbid me, 1 will love and wooe thee. 
Some have by force their Sweet-hearts away brought 3 
To write a Letter, ſhall it be a fault ? 
Since thata Letter a new knot doth tye 


5 


Of that promis'd love between thee and I. 
—_— art coy to me, yet ſhall make thee 
More kind, and ] do know that I fhall take thee. 
For _ thou (cape our of this net, | 

"Thou ſhalt not ſcape all thoſe which love can ſer, 
Andif that gentle means, and art do fail, 

Then force againſt thy coyneſs ſhall prevail, 


_ Lia. 
) not hold that Paris was in fault, 
thoſe who their defires by force have ſought. 
Iſo will I, although thaedeath ſhould be 
ad reward, that ventures to ſteal chee. 
et chou leſs fair, my ſute would be morecold, 
$£now thy Beauteous face doth make me bold, 
f flame of love proceeds from thy fair eyes, 
Flich do our- ſhine the bright ftars in rhe ſkies. 
from thy white neck; which jzhy brown hair graces, 
þd from thy arms fit only for-imbraces. 
ly modeſt countenance alſo raketh me, 
here ſilent beauties ſweetly placed be. 
Yy feer like Ivory are ſo pure and white, 
t Thetss, T ſuppoſe, hath nor the like. 
\pere happy, if | mighr praiſe thereſt, 
ly parts ſarnin'd up togecher would be beſt, 
$no wonder fince thou art fo fair, 
y thy own words I did thee infoare, 
F if chou ſhould'ſt confeſs thy ſelf ro be 
Fiken by my deceir and' treachery; 
tme bear the envy of ir, and blame, 
thar I may the fruits of love obtain. 
ales did by force fair Briſeis take, 
t ſhe lov'd him, and would nothim forſake, 
fault with what thou wilt and angry be, 
that in anger I may enjoy thee. 
that have moved your anger, will appeaſe you, 
d if you give me leave, I'll frive to pleaſe you. 
I will ftand before you, and there weep, 
ue my tears with my words due time ſhall keep : 
d like ſome ſervant that correQion fears, 
bold my hands up, and beg with my tears. 
ume your right, I'm a ſlave to your beauty, 
du my Miſtrifs, and rezch me my dury. 
nough that you ſhould firike me, and ſhould tear 
- Wimperious manner my long hair, | 
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I'll ſuffer all and only afraid be, | _ 
Leaſt you ſhould hurt your hand with firiking me; 
Thou needft not ferter me with iron chains, 
« He ſerveth willingly whom love conſtrains. 
When thou haſt ſarisfied thy wrath on me, 
Then thou wilt ſay how patient is he ? 

And noting my paricnce ſay, fince [ ſee, 

That he can ſerve fo well, he ſhall ſerve me. 

I know thoudoſt condemn me in my abſence, 
And my good cauſe doth want a juſt defence. 
Thar only which Lon the Apple writ 
Is my offence; yer love inditedit. 
Beſides Diana ſhould not mocked be, | 
Keep thy promiſe with her, though not with me. 
She (aw thee bluſh, when as thou wert deceiv'd, 
And ſhe did hear thoſe words which thou didft read, 
And who can be more violent than ſhe, 

To thoſe who do prophane her Majeſty ? 
Who more angry than Althea with her ſon, 

More fierce than was the Boar of Calydon. 

She made Afamn's hounds their Maſter hunt, 

As he with them to chaſe wild beaſts was wont: 
She did Niobe to a ſtone transform, | 

Which in Bithynia ſtands, and ſeems to mourn, 
Cydippe, I dare not ſpeak truth to thee, 
Leſt my admoniſhment ſeem falſe to be. 
Yer I muſt ſpeak, her wrath infli&s on thee 

This fickneſs, when that thou ſhoutd'ſt marri'd be ; 
From Perjury ſhe'd have thee keep thy ſelf; 

By ſickneſs fhe would bring thy mind to health. 
And when to break thy vow thou would'ſt begin 
She keeps thee from commirting of that fin. 

Then do not thou Diane more incenſe, 

She may be brought to remir thy offence, 

That ſo thy Fever may not quite deftroy 

Thy beauty fav'd, that I may it enjoy. 


Preſerve lt 


LIB. I. IAE 
re that beauty, which my love firſt bred, 
xe ſnowy whiteneſs ſhadoweth the red. 
thoſe who croſs our love, endure that pain 
ch I while thou art fick de now ſuftain. 
Huld not have thee fick, nor married be, 
»w not which of theſe would moſt grieve me. 
imes it grieveth me, chat I ſhould grieve thee, 
| that I did ſo cunniogly deceive thee. 
my Miftre(s's perjury, O puniſh me 
$Gods,from puniſhment ler her be free. 
& ſometimes I occaſion take to go 
the door, that I may know how you do. 
din a ſecret manner enquiring keep! 
your Maid, how you ear, and take your fleep. 
puld I had been a Phyſician bred, | 
eel thy pulſe, and fit upon thy bed. 
| wo is me, that I muſt abſent be, 
tile that my rival is perhaps with thee, 
'Þ holds thy hand, and fits on thy bed-fide, 
bo is by all the Gnds, and me enviid, 
| while that he thy beating pulſe doth rey, 
"Ny white arm he doth often touch thereby. 
handles thee, ard then perhaps a kiſs 
ards his ſervice with too great a bliſs, 
d hath permwitred thee to reap my crep ? 
d rake away the fruits of all my hope? 
ler ſelf, apd kifſes thon muſt underfiand 
e mine by promiſe, then take off thy hand. 
lake off thy hand, for ſhe my own ſhall be, 
oleſs chou wilt commir Adpltery, 
Some other Maiden chuſe that yer is free, 
wr of her tenement I muſt Lagd-Lord be, 
Thou may'ſt believe our covenants if nor me, 
0 ſhew they're firms let her read thern to thee; 
Fecefore the u haſt nc right I ſay to thee, 
# (zo her marriage bed, 'ris kept tor me. 


s- 
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Though her father to thee did her aſſign, 

Yer thy right eannot be ſo good as mine» 

Her father did betroth her unto chee, 

But ſhe her ſelf did give her ſelf rome, 

He promis'd before men ſhe ſhould be thnge, 
She promis'd before Diane ſhe would be mine. 
He breaks his word, ſhe violates her oarh, 
And doſt thou doubt which is the worſt of both ? 
Laftly conſider, what the eventimay be, 

For he's in health, but ſick in bed is ſhe. 

In our conrentions too much odds there are, 
Thy hope is not like mine, nor yet thy fear. 
Thy love is not ſo dangerous, bur I, 

If I ſhould ſuffer a repulſe, muſt dye, 
Perhaps thar hereafter thou wilt approve her 
But jt 13 I that now do clearly love her. 
Therefore in juftice, that ſame love of thine 
Lnto my love all circle ſhould reſign. 
Since for thy love he utjuſtly doth contend, 
Cydippe why do I this Letter ſend ? 

Diena for his fake doth thee afMid, 

Forbid him then thy houſe, if thou haſt wir. 
And for his ſake this ſickneſs lights on thee, 
May he that cauſeth ir, ſo punifh'd be. 

For if theu wilt his feigned love rejcR, 

And not love whom the Goddeſs doth reſpeR, 
Thou ſhalrchen preſently regain thy health 
When chou art well, I ſhall be well my ſelf. 
Fear not (weer Maid, thou ſhalt haye thy healch now; 
If tothe Goddeſs thou wilt keep thy vow. 

* The heavenly powers our ſacrifices ſcorn, 

* Unleſs we faithfully our vows perform. 
Yer ſome do Iancing ſuffer fer healths ſake, 
And ſome for health do bitter potions take. 
—s if thou keep thy ſelf from perjury, 

hou ſhalr preſerve thy health, thy faith and me. 


LIB. I. 


former fault may yer a pardon find, 
eh ignorance, or forgeefulneſs of mind, 
ſickneſs, und my words admoniſh thee, 
x know the Gods cannot deceived be. . 
hould'ſt thou ſcape rhis fickneſs, being a Maid, 
&e married, thou wilt need Diana's ald. 
iog heard th we ſhe will aſk thee 
che father of thy burthen be. 
ou doft vow; yer ſhe will not belicve. 
u (wear'ft, yerſhe knows 'ris but to decrive, 
thee, not for my ſelf this care I take, 
my mind is thus troubled for thy ſake, 
hotthy parents for chy fickneſs weep; 
doſt thou in ignorance them keep? 
ph to thy Mother thou doſt all relate, 
, thou needf& not ro bluſh therear. 
lher howl did firft behold thy eyes, 
t& thou didft to Diane ſacrifice, 
at the firſt ſight if thou marked'ſt me, 
d and gaz'd with fixed eyes on thee. 
while I wondering ſtood iny cloak off fell 
my ſhoulder,which paſion ſeem'd to tell» 
ter that ao Apple I did fir, 
rein moſt cunningly theſe words I writ. 
h 11 Diena's preſence read by thee, 
didft bind thy ſelf then ro marry me. 
ſhe the tenor of the-words may know, 
lou read*ſt them once, read them to her ſo; 
dhe will ſay, forthwith, pray marry me 
whom the Goddeſs hath allotted thee, 
that Diar4 is pleas'd, chuſe no other, 
the Goddeſs will be to thee a Mother. 
tell. her if ſhe aſk rhee, who | am, 
dddefs choice can be to thee no ſhame. 
where Corycian Nymphs have, 
1aſſ;s hill an old famous Cave, 
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T was born, and (if birth be not contemn'd) 
From no baſe Parentage I did deſcend. 

F have wealth; and my life from ſpot 1s free, 
And there is none whom I love more thanthee, 
Had'ſ thou nor ſworn, yet thou need'ſi muſt like 
Such a husband, and I fach a wife would ſeeks. 
Diane in adream bid me to write 

Theſe lines, and waking love bid me indite, 
And as Lovers arrow now hath wounded me, 
Take heed Diane's arrow wound not thee, 

Ar once have pity on we and thy ſelf, 

At once thou may'ſt reſtore us both to health ; 
Which if thou grant, when che Trumpets proclaim 
Djana's ſolemn ſacrifice again, 

1'1l offer a Golden Apple, and on it 

Theſe two verſes ſhall be moſk fairly writ. 
Acontizs this Apple offer'd to teſtivie, 

The Gods the words writ in't did ratifie. 

Left alovger Letter try thee being weak, 

I have but one word more to write, or ſpeak. 
And in the uſual way as all can tell, 

I will conclude my Letter here ; Farewel, 
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The Argument of the twentieth Epiſtle. 


W Hen Cydippe «naerflrod that offendid Diana bad inflided 
| this Fruer on her, ſhe condiſcended to Acontius's deſire 4- 
(ainſt ber Parents will, rather than to endure the torment of ber ſich- 


wi. Firſt ſhe anſwys, that ſh: durſt nat read bis Epiſile aloud, b 
| the 
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' be would bt dectived with the ſallaty of an oath, as (he Was ti 
Ing the lines writ on the Apple. Then amplifying the deceit of tidhic 
Apple, ſhe inveighs againſt Acontius. an t] 


CYDIPPE » ACONTIUS þu 


N filence I thy Letter read, for fear 

| | Leſt unawares I by the Gods ſhould ſwear. 
I chink, again thou would'ſt have cozened me, 
Burt that I have promiſed my ſelf to thee. 

I read it, left if I unkind ſhould ſeem, 

Diana ſhould have more offended been. 
Though to Die T do incenſe offer, 

Yerſhe defends that wrong which thou didft proffer, 
And it I may give credit unto thee, 

For thy fake the with fickne6 viſits me. 

Lato Hippolztus ſhe was not kind, 

For at her hand more favour thou doft find. 
A Virgin of a Virgin ſhould rake care, 
Although I have nor long to live I fear. 

I ara ſick, yet the cauſes of my grief 
Phyſicians know nor, nor can yield relief. 
How fick am I, while I theſe lines do write, 

I ſcarce can fit within my Bed upright! 

I fear left any but my Nurſe ſhould find, 
That we by Letters do exchange our mind. 
To viſitants, while ſhe the door doth keep, 
ns give me time to write) ſhe ſays I fleep, 

hen this colour the mater cannot hide, 

Leſt by ſleeping roo long, truth be deſcry'd; 
If ome come, whom to deny-'tis unficting, 
She gives me then a feagned ſign by ſpitting, 
ThenT break off, and left ir ſhould be ſpy'd, 
In my trembling boſom rhe Lecer hide. 
"When they are gone, then I do write again. 
Thus in the maidft of pains I rake great pain, 
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h didf thou deſerve, I could undertake, 
n thou deſery'ſt, I'll do more for thy ſake. * 
thy rg ike} yen ry B's 

for ure chus patnſhram. - 

'4 ap beauty which did pleaſe thy fight, 

h hurt ry ſelf by yielding thee gelight. 
had appear'd deformed unto thee,” ” 

fickneſs had procur'd'my miſery. 

iſeis my ruine,and while you both weoe mey 
my own beauty thardoth thus undo me: *,  - 

| while both will ot yield, borh*wift be mane, 
hinder his defire, he hinders thine. - 
like a ſhip the wind drives amain _ 

ſea, but ſtrong tides drive irback again. 

Marriage day which my Parenrs would ſec 
hand, but a Fever troubles me. - 

þ while the thought of marriage doth me moc*, 

even at my door begins to knock : 
hrhough I am not guilty makes me fear, 
of the Gods with.me offended are. 
think my fickneſs hath bur caſual been, 

the Gods would nor have me marry him. 

Sthat thou mav'ſt not think fame doth dereR thee 
poyſonivg of my ſelf they do ſuſpe& me, 
cauſe'is hid, but yer my grief lies open, 
do contend, but | with grief am broken. 

me and do nor unkindly reje& me, 

ar1s thy hare, it thy love doth afii& me ; 

kh thy love be, love thy enemy, 

[ intreat thee that thou wouldſt ſpare me. 

Þ* hope to obtain thy love canſt thou cheriſh, 
d thou doſt let me by a fever periſh ? 

dDizna thou doft pray in vain, 

' doft thou boaſt what thou canft not obtain ; 


_ Per thou canſt nor Diaz pacific ; 


wu canft, but art namirdfu} of me : 
L 


? 
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I would that Thad Debs never-known,.: .'. -- 

Ar leaſt at that rime had not «0 it gone; *)”+ 

My ſhip unhappily did fail that-day, 

And throu;h the blew (eaz.cut;her. fatal way. ++ 
Unluckily our of dblddf gt oo 6 
When I did go aboard:mp paiuted fhip: - - } 5p 
Twice the winds to our faly;centrary were, . '.« 

Yer now [ chink ov'c the did ftand fair 5 -- « 
Ic was a fair wink theedid drive mebacks-r ©: 71 
Tar my unhappy journey;J-might ſlack. ey 2 
Would ith n.c0prary-ww my-mind, , 0. -!ir,, 
But *cis folly ro complain/gainft-the wind... +: + 
For tamous Des I defir'd to ſee, -: 

Methought my ſhip;fail'd flowly-under me. 

I chid the Oars becagſe that they; dad; fail, 

And we thought they put out toolirtle ſail. ; 

Having paſs'd Tenos.and. Andros,-the white 1; 

Cliffs of fair Delos came within my Hight, 

And to the If]: 1 ſaid; why doſt me ſhun?” ... 

Doft £11 flore in the Sea, 'las thou haft done ? - . 

T landed when the Sun had run his courſe, 

And began to unyoke his purple horſe, 

Next day when 1n the Eaſtthey harneſs'd were, 

My Mother bid me comb and dreſs my hair, 

Sne gave me Rings, my hair with gold ſhe dreft, 

And pur on me apparel of the beſt. 

To the Gods of the Ifland we did diſpenſe 

Our gitrs, and offered yellow Frankincenſe. 

And while my Mother, bedewing with blood 

The ſmoaking Altar, ſacrificing ſtood ; 

My careful Nurſe led me another way, | 

While ſhe, and I through ſacred places firay, 

We walk about while we admired there 

The gifrs of Kings and Images there were, 

We admir'd Apolio's Altar, and the tree 

That hclp'd Latona In child-deliyery. 
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I all that had in Delos famous been, © _ 
eſaw.qvd more than yer had men:ion'd bgen, - 4 
kind here Acontius thou dofſt caſt a look | 
hn me, conce:ving |-might be ſoon took, T 
retury'd ro Diana's. Temple that harh + + -+ © 
ir eps, and what place otght to be more-ſate? 
"u threw'ſt an Apple for me with this verte; . 
i. Fhich I was ready again-ro rehearie ; Py 
' Nurſe took'r up, and worering, 'wiſthed me 1 
Foread it, fol readrhy treachery; | | 
*  ,,,Fhen co this word of marriage I came, Ly 
felr chat borh my -cheeks did bluſh for ſhame:r .. 
| when my eyes had (erv'd thy turn coread 
Fheſe lines, I looked down,and hung my head. 
+» offit yer what glory baft rhou gve thereby ? 
: 4 $o deceive a Maid 1s no victory, 
,, ſtood nor with my Ax and Buckler there, - 
,1-$ Penthefilea did ar Troy appeer. 
\JoGold belt from me thou d1dft bear away; 
+ «ke char was taken from Hippolyta. | 
+ -7Þhen why fhould't} chou rejoyce to have betray'd 
# thy decei:ful words a harmleſs Maid ? 
Apple deceiv'd Atalanta and Cydipoe : 
zFbou ſhalt anocher Hippomenes be : 
tif that wanton Boy did thee enflame, 
dſe quiver (chou fait) dorh Loves ſhafts contain 3 * 
y d1dſt rhou not in honeſt ſort come to me? 
| nor ſtrive to deceive me, but to woe me ? 
by didſt rhou not by words thy worth expres, 
4ogain my love, while thou didit love protels.? 
ly didft thou ſeek to, compel, nor perſuade 
love, by promiſes bn thy part maoe ? 
at doth my former oath now profit thee ? 
ouph 1 call'd Diana it ro-teftihie, 
Ps the mind thar ſwears 3 but my tongue went, 
Pd ſwore this oath without my minds confepe. 
0d, | L 2 


1» 
[= ) 
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* An oath ſhould be took with a knowing mind, 

* Therefore araſh oath hath no power co bind, 

If willingly I promis'd unto thee 
Marriage, thou mighr'ſt chen ſeek it now of me, 
Burt if thoſe words I unawares did ſpeak, 

Thou ftand'ſt on words that are but vain and weak, 
I did not ſwear, therefore thou canſt not be, 

By reading thoſe words a husband- unto me. 

It ſuch falſe oaths to bind eff-Rual were, 

To grow rich in a ſhort time thou need'ſt not fear. 
For all the Kings in the world may reſign 

Their right unto thee by readitg of a line. 

Thou art greater than' Diant believe me, 

If in thy words fo great a power there be. 

Yet though my oath, and thy fove here I ſlight, 
And have ftrongly pleaded, my caſe is right : 

Yet [ confeſs [ fear Diana's wrath, 

Who now I doubt thus me affl &ed hath, 

For as often, as I dointend to marry, 

I do fall fick, and ſoam forc'd to tarry. 

Thrice Hm:'n nw unto my bed- fide came, 

And finding me fick, he went back again. 

And with his tired hand he ſcarce could light 

His torch, or make it to burn clear, and bright. 
Somerimes with powder he perfumes his hair, 
While he his yaliow. ſaffron-robe doth wear. 

But when unto my chamber he doth come, 

And beholds tears, and —_—_ he 15 gone, 

He plucks the Garland from his ſhining hair, 

And tears the flowers thar in it placed were. 

Such mourning doth with him fo ill agree, 
That his bluſhing cheeks red as his robe be, 
While a hor fever now tormenteth me, 
$5 that I think the bed-cloths heavy be, 

I ſee my Parears for me weep and rage, 
Who a.n now-nearerdearh than marriage. 


/ 


LIB. I. 
ere ! that doſt wearthy painted quiver, 
p me now by Apolfo's hill thy brother, 
x he can curethe fick, then why ſhould 1 
thy diſgrace, without thy help here die ? 
3 thon didfi bath thy ſelf Ine're miftaked, 
eraſh 4am who beheld chee naked, 
4 thy Alcars I have often ſacrific'd, 
Mother was not by my Mother deſpis'd. 
z only was my faulr thar I had read 
erjur'd verſe, and was thereby deceiy'd, 
efore Acontius for my ſake naw bring 
$Diand's Altar thy own offering. 
hat rhe Goddeſs be offe vuded wirh me, 
$2 to be thine, why doth ſhe hinder me ? 
if that. ſhe do rake away my life, 
acanſt not hope that 1 ſhould be thy wife. 
that ſhould be my Husband doth nor ſtand 
my Bed, and lifr meup with bis hand, 
fits indeed on my Beds. fide, but he 
emprs no aRion of Immodeſſty, 
| knows not what to rhink of me at all, 
ken withour cauſe tears from my eyes do fall. 
ſeldom doth to me a kiſs impart, 
{with a fearful voice calls me Sweer-heagr. 
nder my diſdain he hath nor ſp1'd, 
t when he comes I ruro on my left fide. 
nor ſpeak, bur fleep I counterfeit, 
pull my hand back when he would rake ir, 
kn does he ferch a deep figh, becauſe | 
n offended with him, he knows not why. 
"Fea as in truth, if I ſhould ſpeak my mind, 
gauſe 10 my ſufferings thou doſt pleaſure $nd) 
u doft deſerve our anger, who didſt fer 
3) cunning royls, 19 catch me in thy ner. 
Fly doſt chou wrire rhou wouldſt fain vifir me; 
yace 12 thy abſcace, thou haft wounded me ? 
L 3 
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Why thou arr cali'a Acontius, Þ have found, 

"Cavic 11k ai arrow rhou tar off doſt; wound, 
That 4cund 1s no yer healed, which no dart,.. 
Bur theſe words I read, gave unto my heart, _ 
Why ſhouldf thou come and here behold me he 
The wretched T ovby cf thy viRkory ? T 

For now my Heodlcs colour doth quite fail, 

And | 2:n lil;z hy Apple wan and pale. _ | 
My «ite cheeks are not lightly-ſtain'd with red) 
Like (ported marble newly poliſhed 3 

Bur like rhc colcur of a filver Cup, 

When wich cold warer 1t is filled up. 

If chou faweſt me, 1 ſhould not ſeem the fame, 
As vwhenby Artchou fought my love to gain, 
Ny prom-ſe tov wouldft willingly remit. 

Arid 2:k the Gnddels to be freed from it. 

And thou wil: ſend me then another line, 

Thar I way (wear that I ſhall ne'er be thine, 

Yer prethee come firce thou defir'ſt the ſame, 
Ard tee 1t thou carſt know me now again. 

1 21 {Aroniins) thy breaſt ike Iron be, 

Thou 11 lc ti pray the Goddeſs to pardon me. 
Yet Ii would have rhee know, we aſkr poll, 

To regain heaich whar courſe T ought to follow. 
Ard as tame doth reporr. he anſwered, I 

Was pvor:ih'd for mv infdehity, 

And rhus the Gods 1h Oracle anſwer'd me, 

Who to thy ccthres favourable be. | 
Whence comes it, hur becauſe theſe cunning Letters 
Inthe Arple writ, make,the Gods thy debrors? 
'rce tu NR pule the Gods, thou muſt rule me, 
And iher<fore willyigly I yield ro thee. 

I ro'd ty Mother how, I Tad berray'd 

My feif tv chee, ar which ſhe was diſmay'd. 

You mult coniive the reſt; for I have done 
Alreacy, 1 fear, moe than doth become 


LIB. IL 


irgin, fince in this Letter you ſee, 
y do unfold my mind to thee, 
my joynts are weary of enditing, 
y fick hand is tired with long writing. 
ng that we ſhall together meet, 
Letter with a farewel doth thee greet, 
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\ The Argument of the one and twentieth Epiſtle, 


«4 
4. 


Haon being ſometimes 4 Boatman, Venus came unto him,and 
fired to be carried over the water gratis, which he did.nv k 
Ing ber ts be a Goddeſs, whereupon ſhe gave bim a Box of Oyni 
wherewith anointing bimſulf, be became ſo beautiful. that all 
omen in the Iſle Lesbos were in love with him, eſpecially Sap} 
did impatiently | bim, But whex Phaon went to Sicily, 
k 


Pho out of tbe brat of htr love, and fear of his diſdain, a AThy 


oſolvld 
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(ved to throw ber ſelf into the See, from Leucas a Promontory 

pire. But yet anconſtant to ber firſt reſolue,ſhe endeauours by this 
biſtle to recal bim back, and gain hu love, of which ſhe formerly 
Uprired, and to win bim to diſlibe of bis preſent eſtate and manner 
Fife. Laſtly, foe uſeth all Arguments that might move him to 
17 And inthus Epiſtle Ovid bath woſt lively expreſs the ſoſt and 


- SAPPHO tw PH AON. 


Oon as thou doſt behold my ftudious hand, 
Whence the Letter comes doſt thou underſtand ? 
Ir unleſs in 1t thou Sappho's name read, hy 
' Poſt thou not know from whence it doth proceed ? 
Thou may'{ wonder why I in this verſe write, 
-Bince I in Lyricknumbers do delight. 
The Weeping Elegy will firting prove 
To om our : _ yea love, 
But 1n Lyrick verſes there appears 
c Jolen harmony, that may ſuit tears. 
for as a field of corn on fire, whoſe flame 
The Eaftern wind doth blow up, and maintain, 
Voth burn apace, being fanned by the wind, 
Iren (o the flame of love doth firc my mind. 
Though Phaon live near na, far from me, 
My flames of love hotter than tra be. 
Þ that verſes to my Harp I cannot ſer, 
* A quiet mind doth verſes beſt beget. 
The Dr3ads do nothelp me at this time, 
or Zesbian, nor Pieran Muſes nine, 
| hate Amythone, 'and Cydnus white, 
dd Athis 1s not plcafantin my fghe. 
And many others that were lov'd of me, 
It now I have plac'd all my love in thee. 
ly youthful years to pleaſure do invite, 
Py tem prirg beauty hath beitrzy'd my fight, 


Take 
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Take a quiver, and thou wilc Apollo be ; 

Tave hurmns, and 410,215 » if] he [ke 0 thee, 
Phew lov'd Davhne, Bacchus Ariadne. 

Yecin the Lyrics verſe no kno viedge hi ſhe, 
Bur the Male: 11trc uno met woot Rhymes, 
$9 tha' the «wv 1ild Knn 45s ni ninc and lacs, 

N »r hath A4tceus't or ene har mm + pale, 
Though h-by hizacr lumj:-& 2-5 1s Bayss 
© Tt nature beaucy unto medeny, 
& My wir the want of beaury dorh ſupply, 
Though low of ſtature, yet my fame 1s tall, 
And high; for chrough the world 'riz kaown to all; 
Though For iav beaury T have m1 e-nown, 
Perſ#us lov'd Cepheiz, chat was brown; 
White Doves do ofcen pair with ſpotted Doves, 
And the Green Parrot the black Turtle loves; 

© If chou wilr have a Love as fair as thee. 

Thou muſt have aone, for none ( fair can he. 
Yet once my face did fair to thee appear, ** 
Andchat my ſpeech 5:ca ns me, thou didt fwea 8; 
And thou woaldſt kiſs mz, waile chat I did ſing, 
(For Lovers do rem-mbzr every thing) 
My kifſz3, an1 eaci part chou didt approve, 

Burt ſpecially when [ did write of love 3 

Then [ did pleaſe chze vith my wanton train, 
With witry words, and with my am rous vein. 
Batnw <2 mid; of Szcily do pleaſe thee, 
Would I might Leshos c1nge for Sicily, 

Bat cake hed M-21r9nſi2n how you do 

Recelve this wanderer leſt you do it rue. 
Let by \'s fl trering roague you be betray'd, 

Whatii: &ys to you, he hath ro me ſaid. 

O YVnus hep ne now in my diſtreſs, 

Fair Goddek tau + mv y thy Poereſs, 

' & Will fortune always uc ts me unkind ? 
Ana will ſhe neyer change h2r froward mind } 


LIB. I. 
tr 1 knew ſorrow ſoon, even when that I 


Js fix years old, my father firſt did die. 
te love of a whore my brother o'ercame, 


whom he ſpent his wealth, and loft his fame. 


ing grown poor, then unto Seq he went, 
get by Piracy what he had ſpent. 
d becauſe I did blame his courſes, he 

th honeſt counſel ſcorn'd, and hated me. 

d as if theſe griefs were roo lighr for me. 
ou know thar I have faulty been with thee. 
d of thee at laſt I muſt make complaint, 

Fauſe that I chy company dowant. 

Fthy abſence I donar dreſs my hair, 

vr on my fingers any rings do wear, 

Þ poor and homely weed I do aſfume, 
4ian myrrh doth not my hair Perfume : 
ugh I did dreſs my ſelf for to pleaſe thee, 

etin thy abſence why ſhould T dreſs me? 

FJature hath piven me a heart ſo ſoft, 
©}. Jtar love. doth with his arrow wound it off. 
Ir 1am ftill in Tove ; and I doſee, 

Phat I muſft always thus in love ſtill be. 

r fatal Gſters at my birth decreed 

_ (pin my life forth with an amorous threed, 

-Prelſe my ftudies are the cauſe of 1t, 

ia hath given me a wanton wit. 

..- Percan 1r1n love ſem (o ſtrange a caſe, 

» Pat T ſhould Fove thy young effemivere face. 
it Auyora ſhould love thee I was afraid. 

nd fo ſhe had, but Cepbalys ker ſtajd: 

Phebtthou'd behold thee, ſhe e'er long 
ould love thee more than her Endymion, 

Md beagrevus /envslong ago had carried 

gee 1nco Heaven 1n her [vory Chariot : 

tthat the Goddeſs wiſely did foreſee, 
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at Mays humilt would fall 1n jove with thee, 
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Such was thy beauty, and thy comely grace, 
For in thy youth thou hadſt a Virgins face. 
Rerurn to me, thou ſweeteſt flower of beauty; 
For to love thee, I know it is my duty. 
ze. not here intreat thee to love me, 

ut that chou would(ſt permit me to love thee. 
And while I write, ] weep evenfor thy ſake, 
And thoſe blots thou ſee'ſt, my rears did make. 
Though thou reſoly' rogo, yer modeſty 
Might have enforced thee, to take leave of me ; 
Ar thy d:parture thou diſt not kiſs me, 
T fear'd thar I ſhould forſaken be. 
I had no pledges of thy love, for [ 
Have nothiog of rhine bur thy injury. 
This only charge I would have given to thee, 
That thou wouldft not he unmindful of me. 
I (wear unto thee by chis love of mine, 
And by my Goddefſes the Muſes nine, 
When they did teil me that thou hadft took ſhip, 
A longtime I could neither ſpeak, nor weep. 
My hearc grew cold, my filent grief was dumb, 
Wanting both tears to vent it ſelt and rongue. 
Bur wnhea my forrows I more lively fel, 
I tore my hur, my tears began to melt, 
So that ro weep I preſently begun, 
Like M >hers at the burial of a ſon. 
My Brother Jaughr, and while that he did walk 
Anlfruc by ae, he thus began to talk ; 
Alas ; why docs my loving fiſter grieve ? 
T:1ou haft n5c:aſe rh; Daughrer 15 alive. 
Thus love and ſhime together ill agree, 
For Thad pu: ot 19 all modeſty. 


PX A1in ſuctminazrT abroad did rove, 
 .\Taa: the p2opie diſcerned my love. 
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'O Pham, 1d» drexm of the always. 
Drea.n; 15 ta: nga; more pleaſant they the days 


| 4 


L1B. I. 


1s make thee preſent though rhou abſent art, 
they weak ſhadows of true joys impart. 
Hetimes I think that thou embraceſt me, 
ſometimes I think that I embrace thee. 
thou doſt kiſs me then I do believe, 
kh ſuch kiſſes as thou doft uſe to give. 
ſomerimes in 'my dream to thee I ſpeak, 
if my tongue and ſenſes were awake, 
1naot tell che reſt with modeſty, 
methinks I enjoy thy company. 
when the Sun doth riſe and break the day, 
fad, be cauſe my dreams paſs away. 
wgry that my fancy is no ftronger, 
| that my pleaſant dream ſhould laft no longer. 
n to the woods and caves I firajghrway hie, 
terein I enjoy'd thy ſweer company. 
ifthe woods and caves would comfort me, 
te they witneſſes of our pleaſure be, 
e one were mad, or inchanted I tlie, 
tile my bair looſe doth o'er my ſhoulders lie, 
thinks the Moflie caves do ſeem as fair, 
thoſe which butle of coſtly Marble are. 
the Wood, under whoſe leavie ſhade, 
FT oftentimes have both tcgerher laid, 
the wood ſeems unpicaſant unto me, 
fit mourned for thy company. 
[ have often gone unto that place, 
we have latn together in the graſs ; 
llad me down again, and with the ſhowers 
tears have watered the ſmiling flowers, 
leaveleſs trees tomovrn do now begin, 
1a!] the (weet birds have left off to fing. 
ly the Nightingale with mournful ſong 
«deft notes bewails her former wrong, 
laments thoſe ſad wrongs ſhe did fuftain ; 
ad thy forſaking me I do complain. 
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Tfthe ſung not, nor 1 comp/ain'd of thee, | 
The wood more filent than the night would be? . 
There 1s a founra1n that's as clear as glaſs, 

So that ſome though: a Deity in it was ? 

O'er which a great tree doth extend his boughs, 
And ſoft green graſs <yen round ab-ut it grows. 

I being wearv, by chance I Jay down here 3 

And a Naiad which did to me appear, 

Standing before me thus to ſpeak began, 

Becauſe thou lev'ft, and art nor lov'd again, 

To Leucas gn, if that thou wilt have eaſe, 

A promontory that o'crlgoks the Seas, 

Hence Deucalion for fair Pyrrha's love 

Did throw himſelf down, and as ic did prove, 

He had no hurt, but being drenched in 

Theſe Seas, his loye to cool did ſtraight begin, 
The virtue in this place remains, make haſt, 

And from this rock thy (elf down quickly caſt, 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe vanifhr, and my fears 

Incr eas'd, my eyes did overflow with tears; 

Fair Nymph I promiſe thee that I will go 
Enrag'd with love unto that.rock you ſhow : 
Perhaps the light Air io her arms will bear me; 

I can't be worſe, then why ſhould danger tear me 
O love ! wich thy wings ler me be ſuſtain'd, 

Left for my death Leucaaianleas be blam'd. 

Then unto Phebus I'll my Harp refign, 

And underneath ir write this double line ; 

$4ppbo, O Phe5us, offers unto thee 

Her Harp, which thou lov'ſt, and was loy'd by mie; 
If Phaonco return to me would pleaſe, 

Wha:t nced 1 go to the Aran Seas ? 

Thou cant do me more good, thee I will follow, 
Thy beauty 1s ſuch, thou art my Apollo. 

Or canſt thou harder thana hard Rock, be, + 
And todic 1a my miſery ſuffer me? ' | 
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twere far better ſure that 1 ſhould joyn 
4h cloſe embraces my fair bieafis with thine 
That breaſt. O Phaon, which thou didft oft praiſe, 
| which did ſeem ſo witty many ways. 
w I would fain be eloquent, bur while 
; | ftrive to write in a more elegant Scale, 
$f arr doth fail, for grief my wit hath ſpent; 
) that my letter is nor eloquent, 
ſy former vein of wricing verſe is done, 
jocund Harp is now grown mure and dumb. 
eLtsbian Nyrrphs chat marriage do defire, 
e Nymphs fo called from the Lesbian Lyre, 
Jt Lesbian Nymphs whoſe love advanc'd by fame, 
me not to hear my Harp, or Lyick ſtrain, 
-Þr chat ſweet vein I had 1n former time, 
41 Phaon took away who is not mine. 
you-ſend him back, I ſhould regain it. 
&ismy Genius thar doth give me wit. 
why with prayers ſeek I to perſuade? 
in his hard heart with prayers be ſoft made ? 
, itdoth grow more ftiff, and I do find 
ut. all my words are bur like empty wind. 
t1 dowiſh the winds would bring thee back. 
y to returp again art thou ſo ſlack? 
aye long lookrt for thee, then come away, 
ly doſt thou thus torment me with delay ? 
gh but thy Anchor, Venus will befriend thee 
« Fitha good voyage, and a fair wind lend thee. 
4 to ſteer thy ſhip roo will not fail, 
| he will put out, and take 1n each al. 
1f thou: forſake Lesbian Sappho, 1 
Fenot deſerv'd of thee ſuch cruelty, 
L by this Letter I would have thee know, 
«I my felt into the Sea will throw. 
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Free reſponfive Epiſtles of the Poet Aulma 
Sabinus in anſwer to three of O VID 
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The Argument of Sebinus fir} Epiſtle. 
Lyſſes having red Penclope's Epiſz!:, arſwereth to all 05- 
L jeftions, and relates bis many treuble; which by bad waliantiy 
rd. Tyrefias ad Palias havirg inſiroted bin in furur? meets, 
| NM by 


164 Ovid's Epiſtles; 
be prophefieth unto ber that he will come bome to Tthaca in the bajly, 
a begger. He comes ſo diſguiſed, that Penelope's worrs ſandy, o 
bim « beggar, offtr bim many affronts. But his $on Teleagf,, 
chus ard two (ervants belping bim, bt fell upon them, and ſlew 
all, At leſt his Son Telegonus, whom be bad by Cure, | 


bin with a poyſoned Arrow. 


ULYSSES ©» PENELOPE 


Nfortunate Viyſſes hath from thee,. 
Receiv'd thy Letter dear Penelope ; 

The fighr of thy hand and ſeal, were to me 
A kind of comfort in my mitery. 
Thou doft accuſe me, that 1 am too ſlack 
In returning and coming to thee back. 
I bad-rather thou ſhould'ft efteem re ſlow, 
Than that I ſhould let thee my troubles know. 
Greece knew my love unto thee, when I had 
For thy love counterfeited my ſelf mad. 
For ſuch was then the force of my afteQion.. 
That I did counterfeit and feign diftration, 
Thou wouldft not haveme write, but come away 
I make haſt, but croſs winds make me ſtay. 
Tyo) with the Grecian Maids hate, is detac'd, 
I am not there, for Troy is burnt and raZz'd; 
Deiphobus, Aſius, Heftor, all ſlain ate, 
And all the reft of whom thou ftandſt in fear. 
T ſcap'd the Tracien bands when I had lain 
Rb:iſus, and to my Tents return'd again. 
And befides out of Pal/as Temple 1 
Did take the fatal paſm of victory. 

' IT wasinthe Horſe when Caſſatdra cry'd, 
Trojans burn the Horſe, yet not terrifi'd. 
Burn it; for in this Wooden Horſe, quorth the, 
The cuvnivg Grecians here jncloſed be. 


LIB. 


bltryercfore if you do not this horſe deftroy; 
Ik ſhall be rhe deſtruQion of T0). 
leng1.4i//es rites of ſepulture did lack, 
"JT! I brought him ro Thetison my back. 
1 Ihe Grecians did my labour fo regard, 
ſhad Achilles armour for reward. 
fer I have loſt all, for the ſea hath ſwallow'd 
My ſhips, and all che company me follow 'd. 
daly that conſtant love I owe to thiee, 
Conrinues with me in adverſity. 
Jlla and Charyb4is could not caft away bs 
y love to thee, which ſtill doth wirh'me ſtay; 
ppighr of Antiphates my love ehdur'd, + 
nd though the cunning Syrens me allur'd. | 
nd Circe, nor Celypſo could not charm me; +» 
Thy love againſt their Sorceries did arm me; 
Both prom3s'd that they could immortal make 


; 


e, that I ſhould not fear the Srygian Lake. my 


For thy fake I their offer did withſtand, 
And have ſuffer'd ſo much by Sea and Land. 
ſerhaps when thou theſe womens names doſt find 
my Letter it will trouble thy mind. 
nd of Czrce and Calypſo ro hear, 
terhaps chou wilt be firack inco 4 feat. 
When I in thy Letter Anconss read, 
alybus and Medon, they my fear bred. 
ace thou ſo many yourhful Suiters haſt, 
low could I think that chou remaineſt chaſt? 
ld they delight in thy tear blubber'd face ; 
6 not thy tears thy beabrty yer debaſe ? 
and it ſeerys thou haſt gizen conſent to marry, 
ut thy anthriving web doth make them tarry. 
ſor that which thou haſt in the day time ſpun, 
Thou unweav'ſt at nighr, ſo 'ris never done, 
' Ply art 1s good, which doth ſuccesful prove, 
$odelude cheir purpoſe, .delay their love. 
efor M 2 
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*O Polyphemus, T dorwifhuther $ 


Had dy'd in my Cave free frommilery. 

Would I had been by the Threcjans Dain, . 
When my fhips untq 4&2 %4s firſt came-- 
Would cruel Pluto then had ſatisfied, 

His wrath on thee, I would thsr-Lhad:dy'd, 
When I deſcended 8qgtle J5ygigo Lake, 

From whence 10 Gfegy 1 reqaeaed back. 

For though 1n thy Lerrers no dread appear, 

I faw my Mothcrs thin Ghoſt walking there. 
She told me how ar home alÞmarters be, 

And to ſhun my embraccs thricg fled me: 

I ſaw Proteſilaus, who fajze-comemning; 
With his death gay the Troen.wars beginning, 
And his wife Laogamig, who;did dye 
Thar ſhe might þearher huſband company. 

I ſaw 4gammnm whoſe wounds bleeding were 
So that the fight made melerfalla tear. 

He had no hurr at TY9, and alfotpaſt 

The Eubean Promaontory, yeratlaſt  ;.:. 
Having a thouſand wounds given him, he dies | 
Even then when he to Fore did ſacrifice, .. 
Thus Hema the Grecjans ruin bred, . 1(\s” 
While ſhe to T7507 a ſtranger followed. 
Beſides, what profit was 1t unto me, .. 
Caſſandra were Captives and Andramacht ? 

I could have choſen Hecuba for my wiic, 
Think nor that with a whore I ſpend my life. 
For I brought Hecuba aboard my-ſhip 

But ſhe our of her former ſhape did ſlip. 


For into a Bicch ſhe was Rraight transtorm'd, 
And her complaints were into barking turn'd. 
Tots grew angry at theſe Prodigies, 

And enrag'd Alys made a ſtorm to riſe : 

So that with wind and waves our ſhips did ſtrive, 
Which tempeſt round abont the world did drive, 


fi LIB T- 
ut if Tirefias truly foretold me 1 59' © 
k proſperous fate after adverſity” * tt 
wing endur'd ſo mycty by-land-and ſea, 
jope my fortunes Wl more Kitider be. 
w Pallas doth proteQus from-2! datgers, - : 
nd guide us in our jou qrib=ne x Rtarigefs, 
Ince TYoy's defiruRion | have Pirllds feen + + 
flate, ſo that her danger (pete dort; Rem, ''© 
d whatſoever Aj-x<$1d commit, © =? 
The Grecians now are puniſhed fort, ' 
or was Tydides too excus'd from danger, 
'or he like us about the world doth wander, 
or Teucer that from T*lamon firſt ſprung, 
or he that with a thouſand ſhips did come. 
Menilars was happy, for having got 
Its wife, he need feat.no unhappy lot. 
ough the winds or ſeas did your journey flay, 
onr love was not hindred by that delay. 
winds nor wayes, did not hinder your blifs, 
But when you lift you could embrace and ki. _ 
dd had I fo enjoy'd thy company, 
No evil chance could then beude to me, 
But fince Telemachus 1s well T hear, 
My preſenc troables [ more lightly bear, 
[blame thy love in ſending him to Sea, 
Through $payte and in Pl to ſeek me. 
[needs muſt blame thy love in doing ir, 
While to the Sea thou did& my San commit, 
bar fortune may at laſt yer prove my friend. 
And all my troubles may haze a fair end, 


And with embraces ſhould each other greer, 
Rat I will come diſguis's. fo to be f&nown 
Flilnto no other but thy (elf alone. 

In a beggars habit I'll diſguiſed be, 
Conceal thy joy, and knowledge 
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A Prophet told me, dear wite, we ſhould meer, 
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265 Ovid's Epiſtles, 
T'll fhewne outward violence when I come, 
For fo 4polle's Prieſt unto me ſung; 

' Bur Vil everge my ſelt even at that time 
When the wooers are banquering with wine, 
While beggars raymenc dorh UYhyſſes cover 3 

And then at laft my ſcIf 1 will diſcover, 

While at Vhſes they ſhall all admire, 

Thatthis day would come ſoon. 1 do deſire. 
That we may both, dear wife, renew our love, 
And I tothee may a kind huſhand prove. 


For tat. 
And her The 
Toetis gre\ 
And enrag « 
So rhat with 
Which rempe) 


The Argument of Sabinus's ſecond Epiſtle, 


N Emophoon 3s this Epiſtle endeavours by divtrs Arguments £0 tx« 

cuſt his unfaithful neglefs of returning to Phyllys according to his 

Miſe: Alledging that bis friends were offended with him for ſtaying 

Plng with ber in Thrace, azd alſo the 3mportune unſeaſonablentſs of 

weathtr for ſailing, promiſing bowſatuer as length to riturn to 

' Fiyll.s, Ae prrformed by: promiſe, but Phyllis impationt of mo 
M 4 
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had frangled ber ſelf before he came, and by the erty of thi 
Say. -_ a Jeff Almona-tret, which Demophoon axſthe f 

racing 3 put Jorty leaves as if it 14d been finfible of- his retunh 

Which LG becauſe Phyllis ſignifies in Grethwan Fn -_ 
ſo expriſſing the nameof Phyllis, becauſe when Tephyrus or the Ws like » 
wind blowith from Africa into Thrace, this Tree flouriſheth, firkgo he 
&cphyrus ſignifies a8 Much as Congipos, that is, The Life cheri-lron 
ther. Which gave occaſion to this fiction, that Phyllis transfma. the 1; 


ed into [ | | 
= 4 Tree, ſeemed fo T1jojce and flouriſn, at the riturn of bn he d 


DEMOPHOON  PHYLLIS. 


Ro7 his own Country to Phyllzs his fri 
| ner "11/zs his triend 
F Demophoon doth this his Letter ſend. 1 


ven thy Demopheon that doth Rlill love thee. 


My fortune's Chaog'd, bur notmy conſtaney. 


_—_ whoſe name tncu-haſt no cauſe to fear, 
Anas of love for his ſake worthy were, 


» e—_—_ 


And th&gld Traytor is now dead of late. 
He tharthe Amaezvns had-overco! 
And unto Hercules was jofh. -.. 
he that did Mins fon- in-law become, 
. Wien tie tie Minter had overthrown. 
Hedid accaſe me becauſe I did ſtey, * 
Trifling, ſo long-with thee 1n rata; 
/ For while the love of Phys did detain thee. 
And that a foreign beauty did evflame thee, 
Time with a nimble pace did (lip away 3 
And fad accidents hapned by thy delay, 
Which had been all prevented, hadft thou come, 
Or hadft thou made them void, when they were done, 
when thou did't Phyllis Kingdom love, for ſhe © 
'Than a whole Kingdom was deacer to thee, 
From Atharas I this ſame chiding have, 
And old Athre who's half within her grave. 


- 
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t Godtfince Theſeus is not there to cloſe their eyes, 
N ſhe fault cr wie for ſtaying with thee lies, 
ears ficon feſs they both ro me otren cry'd, 
tralfhen my Ship did in Threcien waters ride, 
1 {he winds ftand fair Demophoon, why doſt ſtay 7 
, fro home Demophoon without delay. 
2m thy beloved Phyllis example take, 
508. fhe loves thee, yet her home ſhe'll not forſake, 
ff be Phe defires not to bear thee company, 
Bur to return again entreateth thee. 
Iwith a ſilent patience heard them chide, 
". It their defire I inmy thoughts deny'd, 
; Thought I could not embrace thee cnough, 
id I was glad toſce the Sea grow rough. 
Before my Father I will this confeſs, 
* He that loves worthily may it profeſs. 
For ſince ſuch ſtore of worth remains in thee, 
; fit Idolove thee it no ſharge can be. 
And I do know that Phy{lis cannot fay, : 
| prov'd unkind when 1 did fail away. 
For when the day came when I ie take ſkip, ; 
| wepr, and comfryrted thee whodidſt weep, 
Thou didft grant 1ne a ſhip of Thracia, 
While Phyllzs love made me the time delay. 
Beſides my Fat'ner Theſeus doth retain 
' [lriadne's love. and cheriſhes that flame; 
When he looks rowards Heaven many _ 
See how m'y love (faith he) in Heaven ſhi 
Tho' Batr,hus to forſake her did command him 
The world for forſaking her, hath blam'd him, 
So am, I perjur'd thought for my delay, 
Though Phillis knows not the cauſe of my ſtay. 
This may aflure thee 1 will come again, 
Becruſe my breaſt doth burn with nonew tlame, 
| Phyllzs, hath not report to thee made known, 
| What diſmal troubles are ſprung up at kome ? 
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Since for my fathers death T1 a mourner am 
Whoſe dearh includes more prief than I can name ? 
My brother Hippolytus deſerves a rear; 

Whom his own horſes did in pieces tear 3 
Theſe fatal cauſes might excuſe my ſtay, 

Yer after a while I will come away. 

I will but lay my father in the grave. 

For *cis fir he ſhould worthy Þurial have 

Grant me but cime and I w1!! conſtant be, 

Thy Country yields moſt :aicty unto me. 

To thoſe that fiace the fall of Troy did wander 

} By land and ſea, 2nd paſt through much danger, 
brace hath been kind, aad i wars chis Land | 

* By tempeſt drove, was kindly cntertain'd. 

If that chy love co me remain the ſarne 

Whoin my Royal Palace now do reign : 

And art not angry with my Parents fate, 

|{ Or with D:mophoon moſt unfortunate. 

| Suppoſe rhat unto me thou hadſt been marzied, 
* When at the ſiege of Troy ren years I tarried. 

. Penelope through all the world is fam'd 


- ' Becauſe that ſhe her chaſtity maintain'd. 


For ſhe with witty Arr, did always weave 

An unthriving web, ſaiters to deceive, 

For ſhe by night did it in pieces pull, 

| Reſolving the unrwifted threds to wool. 

+ Doſt fear the Thraciens will not marry thee, 

Or wilt thou marry any one but me ? 

Haft thou a heart with any one to joyn 

Thy hand, unleſs thy hand do joyn wich mine ? 

How wilt thou bluſh then, and how wilt thou grieye, 
When thou a far off ſhalt my ſails perceive ? 

Thou wilt condemn thy ſelf, and ſay alas ; 

I (ce Demopboon moſt faithful was. 
Demophoon's return'd, and for my ſake, 

_ A dangerous voyage he by fea did make, 


 { arfor breach of faith him raſhly blamed, 
broke my fairh, while I of him complained. 
Phytlis F had rather thou ſhould marry, 
Tho that thou ſhouldſt ſome other way milcarry.. 
y doſtthou threaten thon wile make away 
ty ſelf ? rhe Gods may hear when thou doſt pray. 
ough cho doſt blame me for inconſtancy, 
{ not afligion tro my miſery. | 
jough Theſeus Ariadne did forſake, 
re the wild beaſts a prey of her did make; 
e: my deſert hath not been ſuch, vhac I 
wuld be accuſed of inconftancy. 
his Letrer may the winds without all fail 
ing ſafe ro thee, which us'd rodrive my fail, 
rſuade thy (elf, I fain would come away, 
Jut that I have juſtcauſe a while to ſtgy, 
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The Argument of Sabine's third; Tpiftle.} I Þ - 
; fi 
| Hu reſponſive Eviſtle written by Paris 3s not diffucult, for the: + 
| Argument is taken out of Oenone's Epiſtic, Paris having fg ; 
| violated in! rites of marriage, by repudiating his wife, and mi)" x 
| Ing Helena, firft confeſſes to Ocnone the ixfnry he bad dont bet fpga 
| Afterward cxoifirg bimfelf, be transferreth the blame on Cupldyh, © 
” whoſe power Lovers cant reſt, and on thifates whe bad y—_— 5 


: 
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lena to him unhnown. But *tis reported that Oenone did love 
ris ſo dearly, that be bring brought to ber wounded by PhyloRetes 


th one of Hercules arrows, ſhe embraced bis body, and embalming 
it with tears, dyed over bim, and ſo they were bath lagied in 


ria a Trojan City. 


PARIS *» OENONE, 


| Tmpb, I confeſs that I fit words do want ; 
| To write an anſwer to thy juft complaint. 
Iſeck for words, bur yer I cannot find 
Fords, that may aptly ſuir unto my mind; 
\Jconfeſs againſt thee T have offered, 
fer Helen's love makes me [ cannot mend it. 
condemn my ſelf, but what dothitavail; 
$ rate of love makes a bad cauſe prevail. 
or though theu ſhouldſt condemn me, and my cauſe; 
let Cupid means to try me by his laws. 
Ind if by his laws we will judged be. 
tſeems another hath more right to me. 
hou werr my firſt love I confeſs in truth, 
dd I married thee wn my flower of youth, 
my Father Priam T was not proud, 
thou doft write, but unto thee T bow'd- 
did not think HeSfor ſhould-pr y brother, 


hen thou and I did keep our rogerher, 
1 mew not my Mother, Queen ube, 
hoſe Daughter thou moſt worthy art to be. 


3 Þt love I ſee, is not guided by reaſon, 
ſider with thy (elt at this ſame ſeaſon ; 
v1 thou complain'ft that I haye wronged thee, 
' WY Ind yet thou writeſt that thou loveſt me. 
og Jod though the $atyrs and the Fawns do moye thee, 


Ft, et thou remaineſt conſtant ſtill unto me, 

j 8 a this love is fatal unto me, ; 
27 Þ Siſter CoſMi a did it foreſee; 
= Before 
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Before that T had heard of Helex's name, 

Whoſe beauty through all Greece was known by fame, 

I have told all unleſs jt be chat wound 

Of loye,; which I have by her beauty found, 

Kio} thok wounds I will open, and from you 
o gain ſome help, I will both beg and ſue. 

My life and death are both within thy hand, 

You have conquer'd me, ]'m at your command. 

Yet I remember that when you heard me 

Relate to you her diſmal prophecy ; 

While I did tell thee, thou didſt weep upon me, 

Wiſhing the Gods would turp that tad fate from me 5 

Thar thou might'# have no cauſe to accuſe, 

VYhen that 09nozedoth her Paris loſe. | 

Love blinded me, that I could not believe thee, 

And loving thee doth make me now deceive thee, 

Love powerful is, and when he lift can curn 

Foverd a Bull, or to a Bird transform, 

Such beauty all the world ſhould not contain 

As Hue, who is born to be my flame : 

Since Fupiter to diſguiſe his looſe ſcape 

Did transferm himſelf into a Swans ſhape ; 

Aud 7ove alſo deſcended from his Tower, 

Tocourr fair Danae tn a Golden ſhower, 

Somerimes himſelf he ro an Eagle turn'd, 

And ſometimes to a whit Wl! hath transform'd. 

And who would think thaY®cu!cs would (pin, 

Yer love of Dejanira compelt'd him. 

And he wore her [ighr Petticoar 'ris ſaid, 

V Vinle ti Love with hs Lyons ſkins was clad, 

$0 1 remember love.compelled thee, 

(The more's my fault) thar thou preferredſt me 

Before 422/lo's love, and from'thim fled, 

Eecauſe thu 'wouldit policis my marriage bed, 

Yet | exceli'd nor Pheus, bur the dari 

Of Love did fo infoice chy gentle heare. 
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et this may unto me ſome comfort prove} 
tat ſhe 13 no baſe Harlot whom I love. 
or ſhe whom T before thee do pref,r, 

y birch 13 deſcended from Jupiter, * | 
et her birth doth not inamour'd make me, 
tt 'ris her marchleſs beaury that doth rake me 

my Oenoze, I do wiſh it ſtill, 

had not been on the Td:ean Hill 

judge ofbeauty, Pallas now doth grudge, 

#10, becauſe againſt them I did Judge, 
cauſe I did lovely Venys praiſe, 

d for her beauty gave to her rhe Bayes 3 

that can raiſe loves flame up in another, 

that rules Cupid, and is his own Mother ; 

et ſhe could not avoid her own Sons ſhaft 

tad Bow, wherewith he wounded others off. 
or Vircan took fair Venus cloſe in Bed 

ith Mars, which by the Gods was witneſled. 

Mars again the afrerward forſook, 

for her Paramour Anchiſes rook * 

with Anchiſes ſhe in love would be, 

did revenge his ſloth in Venery, 

Venus thus did in afleRion rove, 

hy may not ſhe make Paris chavge his love ? 

tlays with her fair face was took, 

v'd her, before on her I did look : 

gh wars enſue, 1f I do her enjoy, 

a thoufand ſhips fetch her back from T1099; 

nor fear, the war 1s juſt and right, 

al che world ſhould for her beauty fight, 

hough the armed Grectans ready be 

terch her back, Til keep her here with me. 
u haſt any hope to change my m1vd, 

uſe thy charms, why art thou not inclin'd ? 

ein Apo{ly's Arts. thou ast well ſeen, 

to Hecate's T1] haſt uſed becn, 
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